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RIGHT HONOURABLE 


THE 


Earl of ALBEMARLE. 


AT LORD, 


oy LTHOUGH iden are 
5 ſome Reaſons why the 
Author of this Comedy 
1 to be conceal'd, yet I 
have taken the Liberty of ad- 
ceflin g it to Your Lordſhip, 
A 2 becauſe 


DEDICATION. D 
becauſe I am very well aſſur d Fror 
that if he had been to have I Ge 
publiſhed it in his own Name, u w 
there is no one to whom he n of 
would be ſo Ambitious of mak- 

ing it an Offering; and indeed 
no common Patron would be 
of Service to a Play acted at 
ſuch a Seaſon of the Year: But 
if its Author may, with any 
Juſtice, hope for the Counte- 
nance of a Nobleman as much 
diſtinguiſh'd, and admired, as 
Your Lordſhip, for Your fine 
Taſte in all parts of polite Learn- 
ing, neither Time or Place will 
be Objections to his Performance 


of the leaſt Force. 


14 


From 


DEDICATION. 


| from Your known Candour 
u Generolity I flatter my ſelf 
u will Pardon this Preſump- 
Jil of, 


My LORD, 


Your LORD SHIP 


05 Devoted, 


Humble Servant. 


AQ 


| {fc \( MON 1, \ (KSS 28 N. 
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p R OIL O GU 
By a FRIEND. 


Spoken by Mr. GIPFARD. 


1 ONG has the Muſe, with juſt Satyrict Rage, 
Encounter'd each groſs Folly of the Age; 

Oſt in true mirthful Colours bave ye view d, 

The Beau, Coquette, the Hypocrite, and Prude; 
Of? has ſhe ſtrove to wake dead Honour's Name, 
And ſneer the griping Miſer into Shame, 

To teach the Fair who meets an Husband's Arms, 
That Truth's à nobler Portion than ber Charms; 
And make th' unthinking Debauchee confeſs, 

That Pleaſure longeſt lives in Virtue's Dreſs. 

But, like Antæus, lo! each Vice rebounds, 

And with freſh Vigour triumphs from its Wounds, 
Yet, ſhall for this the Comick Bard retreat, 

And, poorly dumb, acknowledge his Defeat ? 

No; fiill to new Encounters let him dare 

The ſtubborn Foe, and proſecute the War 

And, if at laſt the happy YVifer ound, 
With Wreaths immortal let his Brows be crown'd, 
Let him a Nation's Gratitude command, | 
And in the Lift of Patriots foremoſt ſtand : 
Or, ſhould his generous Toils ſtill loſe their End, 
*Tis no ſmall Glory, that be durſt contend, 
Durſt, Vices, ſtrong in Practice, to oppoſe, 
And render more than half a Realm his Foes. 


/ 
U 


With views like theſe, the Bard preſumes to wrilt, 


Who ſtrives t oblige ye with the Scenes To-night 
No monſtrous Characters his Muſe invents, 

But draws what real Life too oft preſents 

No partial, ſervile Conduct ſhall ye ſee, 

His Strokes are honeſt, and his Satyr's free : 

By this be courts the well-diſcerning Few, 

And bopes, They are aſſembled Here, in You. 
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every | 
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r D 
PILOGU#E, 
By a FRIEND. 


Spoken by Mrs. HAUGHTON. 


IE Widow was Bewitch'd, and Author too, 
fo give his Work a Name ſo odly new: 
wht have Reaſon for this wild Pretence; 
lures 4 Wife Bewitch'd were plainer Senſe - 
anding Ill, which Courts and Cities know . 
ſant's Grievance, and the Stateſman's Woe ! 
Heav'n it ſelf the Magic reign'd of old, 

every Married Goddeſs was a Scold; 
thence to Earth, the Gift of Gods ! it came, 
uno thunders in Xantippe's Name. 

own Strength this Character relies, 
and Immortal, as its native Skies / 

fre to Age deriv'd with greater Sway, 
confirm d on every Wedding-Day ! 
Vomankind one fated Impulſe drives 

Maids, they're Witches, and Bewitch'd, when 

Wives ! 

wat's 4 Title, after all? you'll ſay. 
faith ! "tis every thing, tis half the Play: 
er's call d Merit, thro the World, explore; 
find, tis empty Title, and no more : 
ut aſide, who might not ſafe defy 
telmour's Vit, or Lady Spangle's Eye. 

V ſays Mopſa, wedded to an Earl, 
fe for yours! Pd be à pretty Girl: 
this Crcumſtance be, as it will; 
de a Title to your Pity ftill : 
Boſom ſo revolts from Nature's Laws, 

to plead this wretched W idow's Cauſe 
N Chain ordain'd to drag out Life; 

ed Widow, and a real Wife 
luble Cruelty by Fortune croſt, 


und 4 Husband, and @ Lover loft / 


Dra- 


Wh 


Dramatis Perſons 


M E N. 


Colonel Courtly, in love with Arabella, Mr. W Gift 
Freelove, courts young Lady Languiſb, Mr. W. Ini 


Stanza a Fop of a good Eſtate, and | 2 
— — Poetry, {Mr « Giffard, W 


Coctade, the Colonels Valet, Mr. Penketh 
Anchor, a Sailor, Mr. Colle, 


A C 
SC 
— 


WOMEN. 


„Mother to Ara- 
bella end Young Lady Languiſb's 
Husband; a whimfical, 5 ak Mrs. Palme 
old Woman; a great Adwirer of 
the Manners of the laſt Age, 


Young Lady Languiſo, the Wi po w | . 
BEWITCEH'D, a ö Mrs. Haug | 
Arabella, Miſs Yaug! 
Matilda, a Relation and Compani 


of the Lady Languiſ and 48 Mrs. Gifar 
bella, 


Mimick, Young Lad * 8 7 
Woman, * 4 * zun, Mo 


Old Lady Languiſo 
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TI SCENE LI 
SCENE The Colonel's Lodgings. 
„ Colonel Dreſſing, Cockade Waiting. 


C Ol o NR L. 
EV! Cockade, where are you? bring my 
Peruke, Raſcal. | 
Cock. Tis here, Sir; your Honour's 
leas'd — IT. 
Col. You lie, Sirrah, I'm not pleas'd — 
Cotk. To be. angry, I meant, Sir, 
ith your moſt obedient. humble Servant. But, pray 
dir, conſider, though Madam Arabella ſent the Let- 
tr back again, it was no fault of mine; I'm ſure I us'd 
ll the Rhetoric a poor Servant is capable of, to pre- 
ul with her to take it. YES: — | 
Col. No doubt of it. Your Rhetoric is like to be 

try ſerviceable ro me. * 

Cock. As ſimple, Sir, as I ſtand here, I have had 
me little Knowledge in the Affairs of Love, and can 
1H bow, upon an Occaſion, to make uſe of a moving 

| B Argument 


me repent her late Behaviour, and yield at length t 


„ The WIDOo w Bewirchd. 
Argument with greater Succeſs than your Honour 


may imagine. | 

Col. Hold — Peace, I'm not enough in Humour 
to bear your Nonſenſe now. 

Cock. Were I to be hang'd for it, Sir, I can't help 
ſpeaking when I ſee you diſcompoſe your ſelf at this 
rate for nothing. 

Col. Nothing! Sirrah. 

Cock. Nothing in the World, Sir. All this Coyneſs 
in your Miſtreſs is but to try what Metal you are 
made of; if you don't regard it, ſhe ſubmits to you; 
if you do, ſhe plays the Tyrant with you; for a Wo- 
man won't venture to uſe a Man ill, till ſhe has firſt 

d whether ſhe has him in her Power or not. I can 
tell it, Sir, by fad Experience. There's that Jade Mi- 
mick, when ſhe thought ſhe had me at her Whiſtle, 
us'd me like a very Dog, Sir, and tore and tortur'd 
my gu Heart as if ſhe had been grinding it in her 
Miſtreſs*'s Coffee-Mill; but when I once call'd up my 
manly Reſolution, and ſeem'd to flight the Mawkin, 
I had her whimpering after me like any Boarding- 
School Girl for the Loſs of her Play- thing. 

Col. Death! after all my Hopes to uſe me thus! re 
fuſe my Letters, and deny me the Privilege of ſeeing 
ber; what Man can bear ſo much? 

Cock. Have but Patience, and I'll warrant you fine 
that this ſmall Rub, as it oftentimes happens in Bow! 
ing, will ſerve only to bring you nearer to the Jack 
at laſt, Sir. 

Col. Leave your Similitudes, Sir, and ſee who tha 
is — „ [Cockade goes to the Door, and returns 

Cock. Mr. Freelove, Sir. | 


Enter Freelove. 


Col. Dear Ned, Good-morrow. 
Free. Colonel, yours. Well, what Aſpe& wears th 
God of Love to-day ? Is Arabella till unkind? or doe 


* 


Conſtancy and Merit? 
| Co 
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Col. The freſheft Inftance of her Scorn is that Let- 
ter, ¶ points to the Table] which I juſt now ſent her, 
and had retyrn'd un-open'd as you fee. 

Free. I'm amaz'd at this ſo ſudden Change, when 
Affairs, as I thought, were brought to a Concluſion 
between you. 5 

Col. Ay, is it not the Devil, Ned, to have the 
Wind chop about, after a tedious Voyage, juſt as à 
Man's arriv'd within Sight of Harbour? s 

Free. Henceforth I ſhall conclude all Women's Tem- 
pers are as uncertain as the Wind, fince Arabella's 
changed, who I always thought had more Steadinels 
than the Generality of her Sex; but for my Miſtreſs, 
ſhe's a perfect Whirlwind, and is continually veering 
from one Point to another. A Man may bring her one 
Day juſt to L' heur de Berger, as the French call it, the 
next ſhe'll quite forget every Word ſhe has ſaid to 
him, and he has his whole Buſineſs to begin with her 

in. 

50 Faith, Ned, I have often wondet'd how a Fel- 
low of thy Turn could ever think of encountring with 
ſuch a Piece of Vanity and Affectation as Lady Lan- 
gui; begging your Pardon for the Freedom of call- 
ing her ſo. Ig: _ 
Free. You're very welcome, Colonel, I aſſure you. 
My Paſſion for my Lady is not fo extravagant as to 
make me undertake the V indication of her Follies z or 
am I fo firmly attach'd to her, but that if I had the- 
ſame Encouragement from another Woman, with as 
much Money, and leſs Vanity and Affectation, I could 
eaſily reſign hers to any body that would be more de- 
lighted with them. Is 

Col. Then I find you propoſe no Happineſs from 
M.tr1mony, but that which Fortune gives you. 

Free. And what is it ſhe cannot give me? 


; th Col. O fifty 824 and all too little, many times, 
doe to make that Yoke fit eaſy, Ned. DIES 
h . Free. Chimeras! I tell you, Colonel, Fortune is the 


very Soul of Happineſs, and one cannot ſubfift without 
the other, | 
5 2 dt, 


4 The WiDow Beuitchd. 
Col. I'd fain know what Fortune has in her Power, 
to make amends for a Wife's ill Temper only. 

Free. A genteel, eaſy Chariot, Colonel, that, when 
my Wife is out of Humour, ſhould roll me into bet- 
ter Company. 

Col. Suppoſe ſhe wants Wit? | 
Free. It ſhe abounds in Money I ſhall think all 
other Wants ſupply'd. | 

Col. Or, what's more to be dreaded than all the 
. reſt, ſuppole ſhe wants Virtue? 

Free. A Man would not care indeed to have Horns 
made at him; but with a good Eſtate, may pals his 
Time more agreeably than a poor ſneaking Fellow 
without one, let his Wife be as honeſt as you pleaſe. . 

Col. I find you are a perfect Bigot to the blind 
Deity 3 but let me tell you, Sir, notwithſtanding all 
this implicit Devotion, I cannot help thinking when 
you conſult your Reaſon you will reform your Princi- 
ples, and own that no Happineſs can come up to the 
Love of a fine Woman, with Wit, Virtue, good Hu- 
mour, and Diſcretion. | | 

Free. Ay, marry Sir, theſe are fine T_ indeed, 
were it poſſible they could all meet in the fame Per- 


ſon. 


Col. And do they not ? 

Free. I cannot eaſily recollect in whom; and yet ſo 
great a Miracle would hardly eſcape one's Memory. 

Col. Which of theſe Endowments is not Arabella 
Miſtreſs of? 

Free. Who's the Bigot to a blind Deity now, Cole- 
nel? Yes, Arabella has given you prodigious Proofs of 
her Diſcretion, by receiving your Viſits ſo many Months 
together, and then, without any Reaſon, breaking off 
with you on a ſudden, I won't ſay jilting you, when 
all your Friends thought you were to be marry'd in a 
Fortnight. ETC 

Col. O! Ned, name not that, 'tis worſe than Death 
to think of it: I know ſhe's roo ſincere to trifle with 
my Love, therefore ſhe muſt have fome ſecret Reaſon 
for this new Turn in her Behaviour that I'm yet * 


Stranger to. Free. 
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Free. And what ſhould that be but a new Lover? 
Would you not think it roo another Mark of her Di- 
ſcretion, if the ſofr, engaging Mr. Stanza proves the 
happy Man? And can you chuſe but commend her 
Wit, when you ſhall hear that he has drefs'd, and 
danc'd, and rhym'd himſelf into her Favour? 

Col. Stanza! prepoſterous! why d'you name him? 

Free. Becauſe he had the Vanity to boaſt of ſome- 
thing like it laſt Night. 

Col. He has Vanity enough to boaſt of a great many 
things as improbable, and indeed upon ſlighter Grounds 
than this; for you muſt know, Arabella's Mother, the 
old Lady Languiſh, who thinks at all times like no 
body elſe, fancies Stanza a very deſerving Man, and 
would fain recommend him to her Daughter for a 
Husband z bur I dare ſay it is impoſſible for you, who 
know Arabella, to believe ſhe could ever think o 
\c BF ſuch a Fool, but to laugh at him. 
u- Free. Faith, Colonel, Women are for the moſt part 

ſo fond of Fools, and find ſuch Conveniences in hav- 
d, ing their Husbands ſo, that, were it my Caſe, 1 ſhould 
r. not think him a leſs dangerous Rival upon that ſcore. 
Col. I think him dangerous upon no ſcore at all: 
but a thing as harmleſs as one of his own Satyrs, as 
ſo de is pleas d to call them, and thoſe I am ſure will ne- 
ver difturb any body. 

Free. Yes, Faith, they are very ſevere upon ſome 
n | 

Col Who are they? 

Free. Thoſe whom he forces to hear them read or 
gpeared, for no one, I dare ſay, will do either will- 


off ingly; but however, tho' his Wit and his Satyr may 
hen be very harmleſs, he has, beſides his Pretenſions to 
in a 


thoſe, a good Eſtate, and that you know — 

Col. Finiſhes the Coxcomb; but will never gain 

him the Eſteem of any Body, unleſs among ſuch who 

ink Wit and Humour are inſeparable from a lac'd 

Coat and a pert Countenance. n 
Free. Which are three Parts in four of all the Beau 

Monde. Shew me any Wen in Town where an 


3 embroi - 


CI 
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embroider'd Fop, full of ſprightly Nonſenſe, that ha 
the knack of laughing loud, and by that means oj 
ſhewing a tolerable Ser of Teeth, would not be more 
liſten'd to and admir'd by the Ladies than the Wiſ- 
dom of Socrates, or the Wit of an Aadiſon. 
Col. 1 own the love of Foppery is a Diſtemper pret- 
ty rife among the Women, but not fo epidemical, I 
hope, as you imagine; at leaſt I muſt believe Arabella 
free from the Infection. 
Free. Well, Colonel, if you're» ſatisfy'd Sanza's not 
the Man, then who the Devil can this happy Ri- 


pal be? 


Col. That, if there is one, I expect to learn very 
2 from a faithful Emiſſary I have employ'd about 
er. 
Free. Who's that, Matilda? 
Col. The ſame. 3 HSE 
Free. Is it poſſible, Colonel, you can imagine that, 
after what has paſs'd between you, ſhe'll be ſincerely 
in your Intereſt ? | 
Col. I am oblig'd to endeavour to make her mz 
Friend, and ſuch ſhe has hitherto appear'd, — 


ris ſo much in her Power to be my Enemy; for as ſhe 


lives in the ſame Houſe with Arabella, and is ſo con- 
ſtantly with her, there was no Poſſibility of keeping 
our Amour a Secret to her. | | 

Free. I wiſh ſhe may be as much your Friend as you 
defire, but a Woman once lighted, ſeldom lets flip 
any Opportunity of Revenge. 

Col. Fie! Ned, you talk ſcandalouſly. Matilda“ 

Free, What, ſhe is another fine Woman of Wies 
Virtue and Diſcretion! ſhe is indeed a great Preten- 
der to them all but mum, here comes Stanza. 


a> 


Enter Stanza. 


Stan. Mon cher Colonel your moſt obedient humble 
Servant. Freelove, yours. | 

Col. This is a Favour indeed, Mr. Stanza. 

Stan. Done to my ſelf, my dear Colonel Courtly, to 


have the Pleaſure of your Company. I was in hopes 
0 


know | 
ſure ha 
Compa 
rious R 
Diſcoui 
cale! 3 
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Stan. 
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of ſeeing you laſt Night at Lady Languiſb's. You're 

own a perfect Stranger there. O' my Soul, we paſs'd 
the Evening very agreeably there. Did we not, Free- 
love © 

* I never think waſting Time is paſſing it agreea- 
bl 9 ir . a | 

2 That's impoſſible when we're in the Ladies 
Company. | | | 

Free. For you, I grant it, becauſe one cannot pro- 
perly be ſaid to waſte that, that is worth Nothing. 

Stan. How, Sir! | 

Col. Pooh, never mind him; you know Freelove has 
lately taken upon him to affect the Man of Buſineſs. 

Stan. Then he'll never ſucceed with the Women, 
they hate a Man that ſeems th think 

Col. Of any thing but how to pleaſe them. 

Stan. Right. Perhaps now there is not a Fellow 
on this ſide the Alps, that is oftner abſorpt in the very 
Depths of Cogitation than your humble Servant, when 
alone; and yet no Body appears more thaughtleſs and 
degage in Company. Tis a particular Talent I have. 

Col. To a great Perfection indeed, Mr. Stanza, I 
know no Bady exceeds you in it. With what Plea- 
ſure have I obſerv'd you, when a whole Room full of 
Company have been put out of Humour, by ſome ſe- 
rious Reflection on Religion or Morality, change the 
Diſcourſe in a trice to a Tapknot or a Tweezer- 
caſe! a Tranfition no one but Mr. Stanza could have 
made with the Jeaft Succeſs. 

Free. And it is from that Quickneſs of Imagination, 
and Vivaciry in his Air and Behaviour, that he never 
fails of affording Mirth to all his Acquaintance. 

Stan. Nay, pr'ythee dear Freelove, now you flatter 
me. 155 1 

Col. No, faith, I'll do Freelove and you too the Ju- 
ſtice ro vouch for him, he ſpeaks his own Opinion, 
and that of every Body elſe. 

San. Oh! I'm ſuccumber'd with the weight of your 
Encomiums, but treve des Complimens je vous en pris 
Meſſieurs; and now you _ of ſpeaking one's . 

+ 
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I am ſtrangely pleas'd with the old-faſhion'd Breeding 

and Country Sincerity of the old Lady Languiſb : I've the 

Happineſs to be particularly in her good Graces, ſhe 

is a great Admirer of Poetry too, I have promis'd to 

rea a new Poem to her that I have juſt now /ar l. 
apis. | 

Col Have you a new one then, Mr. Stanza ? 

. Stan. One I put the finiſhing ſtroke to but Yeſter- 
ay. 

| 601 Some ſhining Performance, I dare ſay, a Ma- 

ſter· piece of Wit. Pray what's the Subject? | 

Stan. Beauty: Tis a Panegyrick. 

Col. Upon whom? 3 

Stan. By my Soul now, that's more than I can tell 

ou. ä | 
* Free. How ! not know who it is upon? 

Stan. I muſt truſt t6 Chance for that. You know 
I go every Year to Bath, and this I've prepar'd to car- 

with me the next Seaſon : tis a Panegyrick on the 
Bath Toaſts. | 

Free. What, before you know who will be there? 

Stan. Oh! that's nothing to the Purpoſe; I find, 
Freelove, you're a Stranger to the Art of Poetry; why 
I have left Blanks, mon Enfan, for the Names. 

Col. And a very good Contrivance too. | 
Stan. So you know if a Name is too long, or too 
ſhort, for one Place it may do in another, and let it 
happen as it will, no Lady can be diſpleas'd, for I ſay 
the fineſt things imaginable of them all. Ir has colt 
me abundance of Pains, I have been theſe three Days 
tranſplanting a Simile. | 

Free. Tranſplanting a Simile ! what the Devil's that? 

Stan. I'll tell ye, Gentlemen, I had compared a 
Lady twice to the Sun in one Page, and I vow to 
Gad both times ſo prettily that I could not find in my 
Heart to part with either of my Thoughts, and fo 
took one of the Similes from that Place, and wrote 
another new Character on purpoſe to have an Oppor- 
tunity of introducing it. 


Free. 
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Free. So that you were not troubled to find out a 
Simile-to the Thing, but a Thing to the Simile. 

Stan. Oh! there's nothing more common among us 
poets; for the moſt part, we keep Collections of 
Similes by us, to be apply'd on proper Occaſions. 

Col. Sha'n't we beg a fight of this Poem, Mr. 
Stanza? | 
Free. Oons, Colonel, what d'you mean? [ Aſide.] No, 
no, Mr. Stanza, one of the Similes will do at this 
time, you've more Good-nature than to refuſe us that. 
Stan. Nay, for that matter, if you've a Mind to it, 
['ll read the whole Poem to you. Ir is not above three 
Hours reading. | Taking out a Bundle of Papers. 

Free. Hold, hold, dear Stanza, I muſt ask your 
Pardon, Faith. I ſhall be glad to hear it at any other 
time, but at preſent I've ſome Buſineſs, that 

Stan. Oh! pox o' that Buſineſs, it ſpoils all Com- 
pany; but dear Freelove pr'ythee defer it, come I'll 
ſhut the Door, we ſhall be fo ſnug. 

| | Going to the Door, Freelove holds him. 
Free. Then I'm gone this Minute. 
d, Stan. How ill-natur'd that is! Colonel, will you hear 
by Wit without him? 
Col. I had much rather you would let it alone, Sir, 
 Witill he may have Laiſure to partake of the Entertain- 
oo nent. 
it WW Free. You're very obliging truly, Colonel. 
ay Stan. Oh! & can read it again. 
olt Col. But at this time 0 
ys WH Stay. Well, well, I fee you have no mind to it. 
However you ſhall hear theſe three or four Lines. To 
it ? {Melia 'tis ——— Ay, here they are. 
2 To Celia 'tis I owe my burning Smart, 


R &@ 0 0 uu 


to Wl Cupid with Brimſtone ſure had ting'd his Dart, 

my WH When from her flaming Eyes he ſcorch'd my Heart. 

ſo W The Sun's not brighter, nor more full of Fire; 

ote Take heed then, heedleſs Swains, how you come 

or- nigh her, 

For if the pop her Head but out of Windows, 

Your Hearts, as ſure as Fate, are burnt to — 
| Col. 


ret. 
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Col. This is Poetry indeed! ha, ba, ha. 


Free. There's a 
Col. Bur there's one thing I am afraid the Criticks 
will lay hold of. Do you think the word Pop ſounds 


great deal of Fire in it truly. 


well in Heroicks, Mr. Stanza? Pop? 


Stan. Ab, dear Colonel, you don't conſider the Force 
of the Word in that Place. I deſcribe her to be ſo ex- 
quiſite a Beauty that if ſhe does but POP, 
| Head out of Window, ſhe does more Execution tha 
any other Woman you have a full View of. No, no 


Pop, Pop's a very good Word in that Place. 


Col. We're oblig'd to you for the Explanation, Sir, 
Stan. I ſhall do the fame in the Poem itſelf. I al 
ways make Notes to every eg I do, the Town is ſe 
dull they never apprehend any t 
foreed before now, upon publiſhing a Dozen Pages i 
Verſe, to write twenty in Proſe to explain my Mean 
ing. 


Free. And did not do it at laſt, may be. 


Stan. Why fo, Freelove ? 

Free. Only becauſe the Town is ſo dull they did not 
apprehend them. I wonder tho', Stanza, a Man of 
your Eſtate and Figure ſhould trouble your (elf ſ 
much with the Town, as to publiſh your W 
only for poor Rogues, who have nothing elſe to live 
by, (and Trade bad enough, God knows) to expolc 
themſelves in Print; but as you cannot poſſibly get a 
ny thing by what you write, why 
Malice and Envy of the Criticks? 

Stan. The Love of Fame, Freelove; ſhe's my Mi 
ſtreſs, I've woo'd her long: and he that courts a fin 
Woman, can't avoid having a great many Rivals; bu 
i'gad, I never regard 'em. If a Man was to fear Ma 
lice and Envy 


celimg in the 


ſucceſsful. N 


Col. If you're as ſucceſsful in Love as 
Rhyming, I'm afraid I ſhall have a great deal of Rea 
ſon to be jealous of you, for I hear you are my Riva 


in that, Mr. $/anzs. 


juſt pop he 


ing elſe. I have bee 


orks; ti 


will you venture the 


there would be no ſuch thing 28 Ex 
World z and I think I have been prett) 


you are ii 
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Stan. Freelove, you have blabb'd this hut par- 
;, Colonel, tho' I think Arabella a fine Woman, 


Col. Nay, nay, don't go about to deny your Paſſion; 
zu ſhall have fair Play for me, Sir; win — and wear 
r. If ſhe thinks fit to prefer you to me, tis but rea- 
nable ſhe ſhould have the Liberty to make her own 
hoice. 

Stan, That's generous, by Apollo bur, to tell you 
he Truth, Colonel, I don't find I have an at In- 
ination to marry. Matrimony cramps a Man's Genius 
rangely. . 
Free. Vet you are fo conſtant a Dangler, that a Man 
uy know how to find a great Fortune, in any pub- 
ck Place, by thy being at her Elbow, Stanza. 

Stan. I muſt confeſs I love the Ladies Converſation 
uch better than the Men's, eſpecially thoſe of any 
dgment, that can tell how to commend one's Wir, 
d give one leave to ſay fine Things, and repeat Ver- 
s to them. 


noi Free. For my part, I could never take much Delight 
n of the Women's Company, for the ſake of their Con- 
f ſorfation only. 


cquaintance of Women of Parts: You'd be of ano- 
der Opinion, were you once introduc'd into our 
ing. There's Lady Joan Clinch, the Widow Cram- 
„Mrs. Biddy Carriwitchit, and I, have ſat ſeven Hours 
opether, reading our own Poetry to one another. My 


Mid Joan is the very Engliſh Dacier. You know her, 
fing ne!. | 

; bull Col. I have ſeen her, Sir, and read ſome of her 
MaWorks. 

— Ktan. Oh! ſhe's a Woman of the moſt polite Taſte! 
T 


ad ſo great an Encourager of the Muſes, that ſhe won't 

ke a Servant into her Family but what has ſome No- 
on of Numbers. I have promis'd to go with her this 
orning to the Rehearſal of a new Comedy, that the 
Net deſigns to dedicate to her, but entre nous, ſhe 
tes the Dedication her ſelf, What ſay you, Free- 
| love * 


n 


Stan. Perhaps then you bave never fallen into the 
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love, ſhall I bring you acquainted there? Will you g 
with us? My Lady's writing a Satyr, and a little 0 
thy rough Humour will give an Edge to it. 

Free. Oh, Sir! my Lady can't want that among he 
Friends. A Fool's the beſt Whet-ſtone in the World 
Beſides, I would go Ten German Leagues at any time 
to avoid one of theſe Petticoat Pedants. 

Stan. What, you're afraid to encounter her? Ha, ha 
ha l. But my Hour's come. | Looking on bis Watch.) Shal 
I ſer you down any where elſe? 

Free. With all my Heart, I'm going towards St 
James's. 

Stan. You ſhall give me your Opinion then of the 
new Whim I have at the Door, tis perfectly Poetica 
and painted all over with Heathen Gods and Goddeſſes 

Lou may ſee it out of the Window, Colonel, but no 
one Step, I beg. 

Col. Nay, give me leave, Sir. 

Stan. Ah! De grace ſans Ceremonie. 

[Stanza and Freelove go out 

Col.” Happy Coxcomb! Who waits there? 


Enter Cockade. 


ter's f 
ſhould 
bluſh 
ich you 
Col. 
me we 
Mat. | 
ich a 1 
f theſe 
Col. N 
| than 1 
ith me 
Mat. 
du more 
our Sex 
leas'd t. 
leputati 
Gol. I 
nion 1“ 
ought 1 
wy 
Mat. 
du had 
nd you 
oubting 
on. 

Col. 1 


Cock. Sir. 
Col. Is the Chariot come? 
Cock, Ves, Sir; but here's a Chair with a Lady i 


it juſt ſtopp'd at the Door. — * 
Enter Matilda. Ms I 

Col. Matilda! this is an Honour unexpected, May Col. N 
dam. | Mat. £ 


Mat. Indeed you ought to think your ſelf oblig'd tc 
me for this Viſit, fince it has expos'd me to ſuc 
Dangers, tor I'm all in cold Sweats for fear that cen 
ſorious Devil, Freelove, ſaw me come out of m 
Chair. 

Col. You ſhould have order'd them to have brough 
it into the Houſe. | 

Mat. I did: But methought I ſaw him prying in 
it; if he has diſcover'd who I am, I'm ruin'd ; my — 

| racter 
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er's for ever blaſted. What Buſineſs can he imagine 
ſhould have here? I, who am fo very ſcrupulous, that 
bluſh at the Thoughts of truſting my ſelf alone, even 
ith you, Colonel. 


Col. You know, my dear Matilda, this is not the firſt 
me we have been together by our (elves, 


ich a Thing. Bur I hope you don't expect any more 
f theſe He-things ro viſit you this Morning ? 

Col. No, no, Madam! my Servant is better inſtruct- 
| than to bring in Company when I've a fair Lady 
ith me. "" 0 
Mat. I don't know but that very Reaſon may make 
du more deſirous to ſee Company; for the Vanity of 
dur Sex is ſo great, that moſt of you are never better 
leas'd than when you can facrifice a poor Woman's 
leputation to it. | 

Col. Jam ſorry, Madam, that you, whoſe good O- 
nion I've ſo great a Deſire to preſerve, ſhould think 
ought to be reckon'd in the Number of thoſe Cox- 
vmbs. 

Mat, There was a Time, Colonel, when I beliey'd 
zu had too much Honour to expoſe me; but now [I 
nd you have no Value left for my Perſon, I can't help 
oubting whether you will have any for my Reputa- 
on. 35 
Col. J have given you all the Demonſtrations in 
ower, how much 1 value both. Why will you be 
bus jealous: then? 

Mat. Have I no Cauſe? 

Col. None, that I know of. 

Mat. Amazing! Have you not forſaken me for Ara- 


7 1 


d rf»? Nay more, with moſt uncommon Impudence 
ſuc{W'9p0s'd too, that I my ſelf ſhould help ro make the 
cen latch between you. 

mi Col. And have not you, with more than common 


oodneſs, promis'd me you would? Come, come, 
latilda, in my preſent Circumſtances, Arabella's For- 
- would be no means to abate the Reliſh of our 
alures, 


Mat. Horrid! you would not have me remember 


Mat. 
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Mat. Do you not love her then? 
Col. Not enough to leſſen the Eſteem I have fe 
ou. | | 

5 Mat. Eſteem! how faint and languid ſounds th 
Word from the Mouth of him who us'd to meet m 
Smiles with Tranſport, and with Rapture! Howeve 
Colonel, be bur tender of my Fame, and I may forgj 
the Injury you do my Love. (But not ſo eaſily pe 
haps as you imagine.) Fe Aſit 

Col. My endeavouring to ſettle my Affairs, and p- 
off the Morcgags on my Eſtate, ſo far from injuri 


able, 


your Love, will put it in my Power the beter to (ff certai 
tisfy it. Your Reputation ſhall be always fafe widWautur'd 
me; and when I have made my own Circumſtances e Col. 
ſy, which Arabella's Fortune will enable me to do, I'M Mat. 
make yours ſo too, and divide my Heart between younoved | 
or, if that won't content you, find out a Husband Opera ! 
you, whoſe Heart ſhall be all your own, and Chow I | 
racter defend you from the little Cenfures of i Col. | 
World. | 3 Mat. 
Mat. You take the ſureſt Method, Sir, to engaꝗ fy yo! 
me for your Friend, by promiſing to ſecure my Fnt Col. | 
reſt, and my Reputation, the two deareſt Things WM Mar. 
Life, and which I ſhall think are cheaply purchas'd Wh anoth 
the Expence of Love only. if her / 
Col. Eſpecially from an old Admirer. Well, to ter Jeal. 
Buſineſs then, what does the little mad Thing ſay ? Col. ( 
Mat. Nothing, which is ten times worſe than t eft? Oi 
worſt Things ſhe could ſay; for when a Girl carries WOcſires, 
ſo ſly, there's no knowing how ro deal with her. ny cage 
try'd a thouſand ways to diſcover the Secret of hte has 
breaking with you, and whether there is any body fi Mat. 
likes better. In the firſt: Place, I rail'd at you m binks *: 
unmercifully, only to ſee if ſhe would joyn with Ma the B 
I told her you were the falſeſt Man breathing; th don't th 
you never cared for any Woman beyond the preſcyonſtanc 


Col. I 


Minute; that you had neither Conſtancy, Honour, n 


Gratitudez but would Swear, Lye, Fawn, Flatter, Mat. 
do any thing to gain your Ends; but when that May to 
done, uſed all the World alike; that you Col, 
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a Hold, Madam! you'll run your ſelf out of 
Breath. | 2 
Mat. My Paſſion had almoſt betray'd me. [ A/ide. 
Col. It was, indeed, a very hopeful Character; but 
rhat Anſwer made ſhe? 

Mat. None; ſhe neither aſſented to what I ſaid, nor 
ontradicted it. Upon which I turn'd the Tables, and 


l 
4 zu ſting into a Laugh; Well, my Dear, ſaid I, you've 
1d World of Patience, you ſee I was reſolv'd to try it; 
palWind chen ran into all the Encomiums upon you imagi- 


able, and ſaid more fine things in your Praiſe, which 
certainly much eaſier to do, than I had before ill- 
utur'd ones againſt you. 


ze Col. And what Effect had that upon her? 

, I'M Mat. The very ſame as t'other. She was not to be 
youfnoved by any thing that I could ſay; but humming an 
| {Opera Tune, ſhe ran to the great Glaſs, and ask'd me 


ow I lik'd her new Gauze Ruffles. 
Col. Is't poſſible ſhe could be ſo indifferent? 
Mat. If you'll be advis'd by me, you may eaſily ſa- 
| y your ſelf whether ſhe is really ſo or not. 
2 


Wl Co. How? 
os Mat. By making ſome pretended Overtures of Love 
'd Mn another Place; that will be the ſureſt Touch-fſtone 


f her Affections; for if ſhe has any Inclination left, 
ter Jealouſy will preſently diſcover it. 
Col. Can I then doubt if ſhe has any Inclination 
eft? Or think her Heart ſo void of Pity, to deſtroy the 
Deſires, Expectations, Joys, and all the Off- ſpring of 
hy eager Hope, which like a kind indulgent Mother 
e has nurs'd fo long, and cheriſh'd with her Smiles? 
Mat. Since ſhe has nurs'd them ſo long, 9 ſhe 
inks *tis time they were wean'd, and reſolves to take 
n the Brats of ſome body elſe. I hope you Fellows 
don't think to uſurp the Privilege of Changing and In- 
nſtancy wholly to your ſelves ? | 
Col. Bur doſt thou really believe ſhe is inconſtant? 
Mat. I won't ſwear for her, but I've. put you in a 
ay to be ſatisfied, if you'll but try the Experiment. 
Col. With whom? of 
at. 
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Mat. What think you of her Siſter-in-law, young 


Lady Languiſk ? She's the fitteſt Perſon breathing, be- 
cauſe ſhe is at all times ready to receive the Addreſſes 


u Ne 
jand ex 
Col. 


of any Man, and will be ſure to boaſt of the Conqueſt i Cor 
when ſhe has done; ſo that no Time will be loſt in ac- ly un 
quainting Arabella with the Affair, if you lay the Scene Mat. 
in that Place the greateſt Difficulty will be mine, Ne fitte 
to prevent your meeting Arabella. I Ade bol. 
Col. 1 like the Deſign well enough: but what if La- Ia. 
dy Languiſb ſhould take me at my Word? How {hal © a 
I ger off with her? Col. / 
Mat. You need not be in much Pain about that, fo 
I believe my Lady will hardly venture to marry ary The 
Mar. 


Cot. Why ſo? | 

Mat. Becauſe ſhe is not ſure ſhe can do it lawſully 
She endeavours to pals upon the Town for a Widow 
but is under fearful Apprehenſions herſelf that ſhe i 
not ſa, for there's nothing ſhe defires more than ano 
ther Husband. But you muſt know, Sir George Lan 
guiſh about three Years ſince going to Leghorn, to take 
Poſſeſſion of the Effects of an Uncle that died and left 
him his Eſtate there, was taken by Pyrates at Sea, anc 
from that time to this there has been no Account whe 
ther he is dead or alive; but my Lady, like the reſt o 
the World, is apt to believe what ſhe wiſhes moſt. 

Col. I thought ſhe had been but juſt out of het 
Mourning for him. 

Mat. Very true, ſhe has wore Black theſe two Years 
- but if ſhe mourn'd in her Heart for any thing, it w: 

for fear he ſhould be ſtill alive. 

Col. Then what's become of my Friend Freelove 

with all his Aſſiduity? " = 


bat falſe 


Mat. He has laid cloſe Siege to her a great whileg1 ſhall 
and ſhe would never have been able to have held ou ferfidy. 
ſo long, bur for the Reaſon I tell you; therefore yo lighrec 
may aſſure your ſelf you have nothing to fear: and inould wii 


the mean time, while you purſue your Buſineſs witer d to 

my Lady, I'll manage Matters with Arabella, blow un farther 

the Fire of her Reſentment againſt you, and then givgQuerwiſe 
| yo | 
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and extinguiſh it. | 
Col. You have ſo well convinc'd me of your Skill 
xd Conduct, that from this Minute, I put my ſelf en- 
rely under your Command. 

Mat. And you ſhall find you could not have choſe 


ne, ¶ oe fitter to lead you —— to Deſtruction. F/72 
ide Col. Thou beft of Women, how ſhall I thank you? 
La Mat. Conſider of that againſt the next time we meer, 
hall id ſo adieu. 


Col. Adieu. Succeſs attend thee. 


The Lover ne'er, from ſuch @ Guide, can fail: 
Mat. [Afide.] Nor &er, you'll find, by ſuch a Friend, 


prevail. K 
[Col. goes out, leading Matilda. 


ACTI. SCENE I. 
SCENE Lady Languiſh's Hou/e. 


 Marilda alone. 


URE, next to Love and dear Detraction, nothing 
is more delightful ro a Woman than Revenge: 


ars 


) 


bat falſe Traytor Courtly, gave me fo much Pleaſure 


ove 


nile I ſhall now have in revenging my ſelf on him for his 
ouFErfidy. Could the Monſter think the Reſentments of 
yoo lighred Woman are ſo cafily ſuppreſs'd, or that I 
d in&ould with Patience bear to fee another's Charms pre- 


vichrr'd ro mine? No,z the Fool by truſting me has put 
uf farther in my Power to undo him, than I could o- 
pivaſerwiſe have hop'd. I've hitherto been filent, and, to 
yo | C | avoid 


au Notice when will be the propereſt time to come 3 


Nay, I don't know whether my firſt Amour with 
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avoid ſuſpicion, ſeem'd unconcern'd at all his Falſe 
hood; but now is the time to give my well-form'c 
Scheme its Birth —— My Plot has ſo well ſucceeded 
with Arabella, that ſhe believes all I told her of hi 
loving in another Place; if he, on the other fide, doe 
bur low my Advice, and carry on a feign'd Intreague 
with Lady Languiſh, I ſhall then want no other Con 


firmation of his Guilt to her, but bid fair toward 
parting them for ever—— but here comes Arabella. 


Enter Arabella. 


Oh! my Dear, Good-morrow. 

Ara. Good-morrow, Couſin; you have been Abroac 
very carly. | 

Mat. Ves, Child, I've been in twenty Places buying 
Penn'worths this Morning: but methinks you don't 
look well, Miſs Bell, what's the matter with you? 

Ara. If you'll promiſe to excuſe my Weakneſs 
Couſin, I'll let you know; tho? I can hardly expect yo 
will, when I tell you 'tis a Man diſturbs me, ſince yo 
have ſo great an Antipathy to all the Sex. 


Ara 
Mat 
has of « 
decray 

iffronte 
Ara. 
Coolne 


Mat, 
happen 
bim a 
rſt. 
Ara. 
Mat. 
ind in 1 
Ara. 
there in 
Mat. 
Article 


Thouſar 
laſh, b 


Mat. I have indeed, my Dear, made fufficient Ob Ind ſuch 
ſervations on their Diſſimulation and Ingratitude, iq y Fel 
make me have no great Opinion of them; and was ind Lam 
hopes that you, by this time, had ſo far ſubdu'd you eauty 
ſtubborn Inclinations, at leaſt to think no more of thaf ether, 
inconſtant Wretch the Colonel. eſides h 

Ara. I find it is not in my Power to forget hin Hun 
quite; but how did you like my Uſage of him lafffarm'd 

755 at Mrs. Townley's? X de is not 

at. Beyond all things. able, 

Ara. But to ſpeak the Truth, Matilda, it was doing 1 5 

de Scale 


Violence to my ſelf; for tho' I ſeem'd not to regare 


him, when I went away, I could obſerve ſuch an Ai, La. V 

of Concern and honeſt Sincerity in his Countenance*#lles ? 

that I could ſcarce tell how to believe him falſe. Mat. \ 
Mat. Oh! the moſt abandon'd Wretch alive. Von his N 


the Ex 
Ara. 8 
ner Man, 
er's Dea 


had no ſooner left the Room, but he comes up, anc 
flapping himſelf down by me, had the Impudence t. 
beg I would intercede for him with your Siſter; fc 
it is ſhe, it ſeems, is your Rival. 9 
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Ara. Perfidious Man! | 
Mat. Ay, you may judge of him by the Opinion he 
has of other People: to imagine I would be ſo baſe as to 


betray my own Friend and Relation! I was never ſo 
fronted in my Life. | 


Ara. What! then he ſhew'd no Concern for the 
Coolneſs I treated him with? 

Mat. None at all, but, on the contrary, ſwore it 
happen'd juſt as he could wiſn; and ſaid you had ſav'd 
7 a great deal of Trouble, by beginning with him 
firſt. 

Ara. Mighty well! what more? 

Mat. All that he faid afterwards related to my Lady, 
nd in ſhorr, I could get him to talk of nothing elſe. 

Ara. Baſe Man! But tell me, dear Matilda, what is 
there in this Siſter ſo engaging ? 

Mat. A good Eſtate, Child, and that's the main 
Article with ſuch Extravagants as he. You've eight 
Thouſand Pounds, my Lady a great deal more inready 
laſh, beſides Six Hundred Pounds a Year Jointure 
nd ſuch Temprations, my dear Miſs Bell, will make 
ny Fellow adore a Woman tho* ſhe were Crooked, 
nd Lame, and Blind; we ſee it every Day. What 
heauty do you think Beau Smockface ſaw in his God- 
pother, my old Lady Tootbleſs, when he courted her, 
eſides her Money? I'm ſure you don't think it was 
de Hunch at her Back, or her hairy Chin, that 
tarm'd him. I'll tell you, were my Lady ugly, which 
ie is not, or more affected than ſhe is, which is im- 
poſlible, and were you as handſome as Venus, and as 
iſe as Minerva, a bare Thouſand Pounds would turn 
de Scale on her Side. | 
on. You don't know how ſhe has receiv'd his Ad- 
teſſes | 
Mat. Very well, I dare ſay; for happening to men- 
on his Name, laſt Night, ſhe ſeem'd to be vaſtly vain 
an the Execution ſhe had done. | 
ce . Aa. She can't ſure be ſuch a Brute to marry ano- 
; for Man, before ſhe has a certain Account of my Bro- 


Ari er's Death. 
| C 2 - Mat. 


/ 
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Mat. Nay, let her anſwer for thar. | 

Ara. Well, my dear Matilda, there wants but one 
thing more to cure me quite of every tender Thought 
Tee ſeſt concerning him. | 

Mat. Say you ſo? Then you ſhan't be long with 
out that, if it is in my Power to help you to it — [| a/ide, 
What's that, Couſin? 

Ara. To ſee him once again, and hear him own hi 
Guilt himſelf You ſeem ſurpriz'd! 

Mat. Indeed I am, to ſee how weak you are. Is i 
poſſible you can deſire to expoſe your ſelf to one whe 
has ſo much abus'd you? and let him know you lov 
him till, in ſpite of all his Villany ? No; have noble 
Thoughts, contemn the Traytor, and reſolve to thin 
of him no more. : 

Ara. Were my Paſſions at my own Command, I 
do perhaps as you adviſe z bur I muſt own, Matild; 
he has till too too ſtrong a Power here. I have ju 
now wrote this Letter, to defire I may ſee him th 
Afternoon. 

Mat. But I muſt find ſome Contrivance to preve 
his having it, or all's ſpoil'd that I've been doin 
[afide.) Why this ſurpaſſes all Example: what, wri 
to him! Suppoſe, and I'm apt to believe it, he tak 
no Notice of your Letter. 

Ara. I ſhall look upon it as a tacit Acknowledgme 
of his Guilt; but ſure he will have more Manne 
than to refuſe coming, when I ſend to ſpeak with high, 1d ; 
Methinks I would feign know in what manner he 7 n 
ceives it, therefore who to truſt it by is the diffic q 4 if 
Point. | 7 

Mat. Well, Child, if you are fo reſolutely bent 
on doing a fooliſh Thing, rather than you ſhould 
poſe your ſelt to any body elſe, I'll undertake to gi 
it him myſelf. BE | 

Ara. That's a Piece of Friendſhip I ſhould have be 
aſham'd to have ask'd of you, but ſince you have 
generouſly offer'd it, I am the more oblig'd ro you. 

Mat. Well, well, give it me quickly then; [ua 
the Letter. ] for I ſee my Aunt coming this Way, 


general N 
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P11 ſlip our, if poſſible, before ſhe comes, or ſhe'll 
keep us here this Hour with ſome old-faſhion Story 
or other, and I'm impatient to have your Mindentirely 
x eaſe, my Dear, about this Fellow; good b'w'y. 

Ara. Hold, hold, I have forgot the Superſcription. 

Mat. So much the better; for then if he ſhould be 
rain enough to ſhew it to any body you may deny that 
t was deſign'd for him. [Exit Matilda. 

Ara. She's ſtrangely officious; I cannot underſtand 
the Meaning of it. I with ſhe be not more in my Si- 
ter's Intereſt than mine. | 


Enter Old Lady Languiſh. 


O. Lady. So, Good-morrow to thee, Arabella; whis 

ther art going, Child? 

Ara. | was coming to wait upon your Ladyſhip. 

O. Lady. I thank thee, Swecting, I am glad to ſee - 
thee look ſo freſh, for I have had ſtrange kind of 
Dreams about thee, Bell; methought thou wer't dreſs'd 
il in Mourning, and look'd fo pale! 

Ara. I wonder, Mama, you give ſo much heed to 
Dreams. 7 
O. Lady. Oh! Child, there is a great deal more in 
Dreams than thou art aware on, tho' this betides no 
ll; for to be dreſs'd in Mourning is a ſign of Joy. 

Ara. In ſome People I know it is, Madam, but I 
uppoſe your Ladyſhip can interpret it as you pleaſe. 

O. Lady. I tell thee, Child, to dream of Mourning 
generally foretells a Wedding; and whoſe Wedding 
hould it be but thine? —* 

Ara. I'm ſure I never dreamt of any ſuch thing 
ny ſelf, Madam. 

O. Lady. But I have receiv'd ſome Propoſals about 
uch a thing, from that ingenious young Gentleman 
ny Couſin Stanza. Oh Bell / he is a ſweet young Gen- 
leman, and has a fine Eſtate, and ſo much Wit, and 
vices ſuch pretty Verſes —— when I was young I 
could write Verſes my ſelf, your Anagrams, and your 
Acroſticks, and all ſuch fort of things; Ah!] we ſpent 
pur Time in thoſe — not like the ſlippery __ 
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Head, a Bow in your Hand, and a gilt Quiver of Ar- 


Inclination to make one in that Midnight Aſſembly, 
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of this Ape, in prinking all the Morning and revelling 
all the Night but as | was ſaying, | have promis'd 
my Couſin Stanza, that he ſhall ſee thee here to-day, 
and tell thee a Piece of his Mind himſelf. 

Ara. I am all Obedience to you, Madam, but I am 
in no great haſte to alter my Condition. 
O. Lady. Thou know'ſt not thy own Inclinations 
yet, and what Thoughts the Sight and Perſuaſions of a 
handſome young Man will give thee; fora virtuous Wo. 
man may like a handſome young Man in an honeſt way, 
without offence to Modeſty ; and I'll tell thee, Bel], 
what I have been thinking of to make thee look ami- 
able in the Eyes of thy Lover. Thou ſhalt be dreſt like 
Diana, who, as the Poets ſay, was the Goddeſs of Cha- 
ſtity, all in White, with a Chaplet of Flowers on your 


rows by your Side. You ſhall be plac'd at the bottom 
of the Walk in the Garden; and when your Lover 
comes out to meet you, you ſhall walk up, ſhaking 
your diſhevell'd Locks, and a half Moon of Diamonds 
on your Forehead. 

Ara. Lord, Madam, I ſhould be laught at all the 
Town over —— but *rwould make a mighty pretty 
dreſs for the Maſquerade. 2 

O. Lady. Maſquerade! Mercy on us! I ſhudder at 
the very Name of it — I hope, Child, thou haſt no 


that Scene of Nonſenſe and Debauchery. No, no, 
young Folks muſt be merry ſometimes I know; bu 
then there are twenty ways of diverting the Time in 
your own Family, and among your own Relations, a 
we do in the Country : there's Reading of Riddles, 
acting of Proverbs, playing at Queſtions and Com- 
mands, and moulding Cockledee Bread. Thelc are 
innocent Recreations, 
Enter Mimick. 
So, Mimick, how does your Lady? 
Mim. Madam, my Lady gives her Duty to you 
Ladyſhip, and deſires to know how you do z ſhe woul 


haye 


uplicity 
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we waited upon you her ſelf, but that ſhe is incon- 

able, and can ſee no Company, upon the Death of 

adam La Petite. | | 

0.. Lady. Good lack ! good lack ! ſome near Relation 
my Daughter-in-law's, I ſuppoſe. 

Mim. | would it were no worſe ; no, Ma'am, ſhe 
my Lady's favourite Lap-Dog. | 

0. Lady. Lap-Dog! out, and alas! what will this 

ſorld come to? . 

Mim. Had your La'yſhip but known what a fond 
ature it was,you would have been concern'd for her 

ur ſelf; beſides, ſhe was of a very good Family, one 

her Relations had formerly a Perſcription in the 

b-Sea. But I had almoſt forgot to tell you, Mr. 

na is below to wait upon your La'yſhip. 

0. Lady. Oh! my ſweet Couſin Stanza! and have 

| been ſo rude to leave him thus long by him- 
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Mim. Oh! Ma'am, he ſeem'd to be mighty agreea- 
au between the two Peers and the Chim- 
0. Lady. Bell, come, Child, how ſhall we receive him ? 
you go and put on your beſt Airs, I have not time 
to dreſs you as I defign'?; I'll go into the Parlour, 
| entertain him till you come. ä 
Exeunt Arabella and Mimick. 
if I can but ſee this Girl well match'd, I ſhall 
nk the Pains I have been at in coming to this ſtink- 
Town are well rewarded. [Exit Old Lady. 


SCENE Changes. 


Enter young Lady Languiſh and Matilda. 


Lady. And do you really think, Matilda, that the 

onel has a Tendre for me? If I could bring my 
to a Belief of the Creature's Sincerity, I can't ſay 
Paſlion would be _— diſpleaſing to me: be- 
„ ſince my dear Husband's Death, having ſuch a 


kipliciry of Slaves and Admirers, I muſt be forc'd 
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to fling my ſelf away upon one of them very ſhort] 
merely for my own Quiet, nor out of Regard 
any one Man, but to get rid of the endleſs Import 
nities of them all. . 

Mat. Then where can you make a better Choice 
The Colonel is certainly ſincere in his Pretenſions, 
you may judge by his ſacrificing another Miſtreſs 
you, whoſe Fortune is not to be deſpiſed, and wi 
whom he was ſure of Succeſs. 

Lady. I muſt own I like him ſomething the bet 
upon that Account; for to ſpeak freely, Matilda, 
thing could pleaſe me more than to mortify that litt 
pert Girl, that Arabella; the ugly Thing is ſo ve 
pretty that where-ever one goes, ſhe gets all the F 
lows about her preſently ; not that I am delight 
with their odious Flatteries, but one does not care 
be ſlighted, you know. 

Mat. Oh ! her Vanity is N Fang 

Lady. Intolerable! Lord, Child, had you but { 
how ſhe triumph'd the other Night at my Lady Ls 

ame's Aſſembly, becauſe two or three ill-manne 
Brutes neglected every body elſe to talk to her, 
could never have born it. 9 

Mat. Oh! there ſhe ſtines in the full Meridia 
her Power. That's the general Rendezvouz of 
the Coxcombs in Town; for Heaven's ſake, who 
you there, Madam ? | 
Lady. Every body, nobody, I can't tell who; f 
a Mixture of the pert and formal! but the moſt c 
ſpicuous Fop was Beau, what d'you call him, 
the fine lac'd Liveries? he's fo lately come into 
Town, that I don't know his Name yet, tho" hi 
one of the Wretches that is dying for me. 

Mat. Mr. Upftart, I believe you mean, Mad: 
yes, he has dreſt up his Footmen ar a moſt cx 
| vagant Rate, I ſuppoſe to ſhew his Reſpect to 
Cloth; for your Ladyſhip knows he was one him 
before he married the Widow Rampant. 

Lady. I have heard ſome ſuch thing. Then am 
the Women, was my Lord Homebred's LV. 
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come out of the North; fo aukward, and ſo ill dreſt, 


ſhe look'd like a Deputy-Alderman's Daughter, deckt 
out to dance at the Sheriff's Feaſt. 


Mat. I wonder my Lord will let the Romp expoſe _ 


herſelf in publick Places, before ſhe has learnt to put 
on her Headcloaths, and ſhorten her Strides a little; 
and they ſay ſhe'll drink like my Lady Topewell, that 


calls Brandy Dier- drink, and has it brought to her in half- 


pint Porringers. | 

Lady. Bur of all the Company that comes there, 
nothing is ſo much my Averſion, as that prim Piece 
of Formality, Mrs. Spruceall. 


Mat. W ho is continually talking of her Cleanlineſ', 


but always dirty herſelf; ber very Billets, they ſay, are 
ſcower'd with Soap and Sand before they are pur on 
the Fire. No doubt of it, the facetious Colonel 


 Merryman was one at Quadrille, he never fails. 


Lady. Dear Matilda, don't name that Monſter, he 
always ſtunns me with his Mirth. He thinks People 
of Quality and Delicateſſe, are to be entertain'd with 
Laughter like the Mob, and is as loud at a Lady's 
Ombre Table, as if he were at a Bowling- Green, or 
a Bonfire. | . 

Mat. I have heard your Ladyſhip commend him 
formerly. | 

Lady. 1 muſt own, his Perſon is not ſhocking, bur 


his Manners are abominable; for as often as I have 


been in his Company, he never ſaid one civil thing to 
me. | 

Mat. That muſt be owing to his Incapacity then, 
Madam; for had he been able to have ſaid one to any 
body, he would eaſily have known your Ladyſhip was 
the propereſt Subject for Praiſe. 

Lady. Thou art the beſt-natur'd Wretch alive, al- 
ways making one ſome pretty Compliment or other, 
and I never have it in my Power to return them; bur 
upon my Word, Matty, you ſhall not refuſe that 
Dreſſing-box we ſaw at Cortechelli's Yetterday, 


Enter 
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Enter Mimick. 


Oh, Mimick/ you have given me no Account yet 
of the Buſineſs of the Morning. Though I ſee no Com- 
pany, tis fit I ſhould know who has been here. 

Mim. Oh dear! Madam, I have been ſo fintigu'd 
with Trades - People, and How-d'yes, and one 
- thing or other, that really, Madam, my Brains are 
quite toſticated. Lady Love-Puppy, Lady Fiddle-fad- 
dle, Mrs. Trifler, and Captain Dawale, all ſent to 
know how Madam La Petite and your Ladyſhip did. 


Lady. Alas! Petite's no more. But you ſent Word 


I was as well as could be expected after ſuch a Loſs. 
Mim. Yes, Madam, | 
Lady. Who elſe? 

Mim. Sir John Dangler, and Mr. Coctſure, both ſent 
their Silver Tickets for the Opera to-night. 

Lady. Two more of the unhappy Victims to theſe 
cruel, tho' undeſigning Eyes. 

Mim. But Mrs. Evergreen has beſpoke the Play, 
and deſires your La'yſhip's Company there. | 

Mat. Oh! poor Mrs. Evergreen; I thought ſhe 
would not have ventur'd abroad ſo ſoon after her late 


Diſgrace. 
Lady. What was that? I have heard * it. 
Mar. Why, notwithſtanding ber Age, for ſhe has 

ſtood at five and thirty theſe ten Years, your Lady- 

ſhip knows, ſhe's a mighty Lover of Balls; and being 
at one the other Night, very hot with Dancing, ſhe 
wip'd one of her Eye-brows into the middle of her 

Forehead, and was the Jeſt of the whole Company 


for two Hours, before ſhe diſcover'd whom they 
laugh'd ar. 


Lady. 'T was barbarous to laugh at ber, for that's a 


Miſchance might have happen'd to any body, Who 


Mim. The old tatter'd Gentlewoman, who pre- 


tends to be related to your La'yſhip; ſhe that you 
ſaid had too much Senſe for a poor Body, 


Lady. 
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Lady. Oh, ſhut the Door againſt her, when ſhe 
comes again; I can't bear the Inſolence of poor Peo- 
ples pretending to be wiſe and virtuous. 

Mim. Then here was Monſieur. Bimbleboe, that ſells 
the Complexions, and mimicks the Quality. 

Lady. Oh! why didn't I ſee him? dear Monſieur 
Bimbleboe ! | 

Mim. Y our Ladyſhip was not ſtirring. 

Lady. You ſhould have brought him into my Bed- 
chamber then. Every body ſees Monſieur Bimbleboe. 
Take this/ for a general Rule, Mimick, no body cares 
for their poor Relations, let them have ever ſo many 
Virtues; but Foreigners of all ſorts are welcome to 
Perſons of Quality and good Breeding, eſpecially thoſe 
that can adminiſter ro our Mirth, or advantage our 
Perſons and is that all? 

Mim. Only Mr. Freelove's Servant, with a Meſſage 
from his Maſter, to defire leave to wait upon your 
La'yſhip this Morning. 

Lady. What Anſwer did you ſend? 

Mim. That I would acquaint your La'yſhip with it. 

Lady. Had I beſt ſee the Creature, do you think, 
Matilda, and give him his Diſcharge my (elf, or ſend 
it by the Colonel to him? . 
Mat. What if you choſe the latter Method? | 
Lady. But then ſome Miſchief might enſue ; 
his Paſſian is ſo violent, I'm ſure he'll not reſign me 
umely; neither can I bear my ſelf to ſee the Agonies 
the Wretch muſt ſuffer, when JI ler him know his 
Doom. But here he comes ! well, I can never. have 
Courage enough to ſpeak to him my ſelf, he muſt 
tear it ſome other way. Sl 


Enter Freelove. 


Come, Matilda, ſhall we go? Mr. Freelove, your Ser- 


yant Ah poor Caftalio/! | 
[ Exeunt Lady, and Matilda. 


Free, Hey! what new Air is this? who is't ſhe 
pities? me! pr'ythee, Mimick, tell me; come, I'm 
lure you know the Reaſon of her going away in this 
Manner. | Mim. 
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Mim. I purteſt, Sir, I can't imagine; but my Lady 
bas been out of Humour all the Morning, and to Mi 
ſpeak finſcrioufly not without a Cauſe: few Ladies own 
could have been more patient under two ſuch misfor- hut 2 
tunable Accidents. "0 ay ſe 

Free. Two Misfortunes! Pray what were thoſe, deliev 
Mrs. Mimick ? 


| Fre 
Mim. Why, Sir, my Lady has bury'd her Lap-Dog, Wc ch 
and let fall a whole Diſh of Chocolate upon her new M:;cceiv 
Brocade. | Mr 
Free. Nay, then I don't wonder at her being out of chat te 
Humour, when ſhe had Things of ſuch Conſequence eve 
to ruffle her. ö | Fre 
Mim. My Lady, Sir, is really a might good Lady, ¶ garne 
bur that ſhe is now and then a little troubled with the . 
Vapps. Tating Snuff in an affected manuer WM Fre 
Free. But I think, pretty Mrs. Mimict, you are al- ¶ nance 

- ways in good Humour, 8 
Mim. If I had a good Eſtate, Sir, it may be I coulc Mi: 
be as whimſical as other People. lieve 2 
Free. A good Husband, Mrs. Mimick, would cure Free 
my Lady and you too of the Vapps, as you call it. be as t 
Mim. Alas-a-day ! Sir, as to that Matter, if myMthe C. 


Lady, or I cither had a mind to enter into the Nup you C: 
ſhural State, I believe there are thoſe that—— Il has 
[Bridling ber Head Wl tween 

Free. Pardon me, dear Mrs. Mimict, I could not quaint 
ſuppoſe that Perſons of your Accompliſhments wanteq;; to fine 
Admirers; you are only, I gueſs, ſomewhat difficult in 
in your Choice, Now, Mrs. Mimick, if you can in you, 8 


fluence my Lady to determine in my Favour, and Five h 
know how much ſhe is govern'd by you, a Bond for how m 
five hundred Pounds payable two Months after my pound. 
Marriage with her, would perhaps be no hinderancq out-do 
to your own. | f be ſick 

Mim. Dear Sir! Lawd! = don't think I'll ſell m ang 90 
Lady I hope, I am not fo avariſhorous neither: one, a 
ſhould be glad ro ſerve Mr. Freelove, without a BribeWW j vim 
Free. That's kind; but tis ſo much the faſhio ble; 1 
now, Child, chat there is nothing done without one thc q 


Min confirc 
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Mim. Nay, then I'll not refuſe it, for indeed I muſt 


own my ſelf a Slave to the Faſhions; and tho' I am 
but a Servant, Sir, I can aſſure you, I ſhould think 
my ſelf above accepting of ſuch a Thing, if I did not 
believe it was done every Day by my Betters. 


Free, Well ſince you have got over the Scandal of 


the thing, I hope there is no other Objection to your 


* 


receiving it. | 

Mim. Only a ſmall ſcruple of Conſcience — bur 
that too is an unfaſhionable Thing, and ſo, Sir, I be- 
lieve I ſhall ſubmount all Difficulties. 

Free. Then I deſire you will accept of this, as an 
Earneſt of the Bargain. [ Offering Money. 

Mim. Lud! I vow, Sir, you make me bluth. 

Free. Nay, I would not put you out of Counte- 
nance for the World, Mrs. Mimick. 

5 [ Drawing back his Hand. 

Mim. Aſas! Sir, I am naturally ſo pale that I be- 
lieve a Bluſh becomes me. . 

Free. Well, there it is then, and all the reſt ſhall 
be as much at your Service; provided you can anſwer 
the Conditions of the Obligation. And ſo, Child, if 
you can 15 out to my Lodging half an Hour hence, 
lll have a Lawyer ready to draw up the Articles be- 
tween us; in the mean time do you be ſure to ac- 
quaint my Lady with the great Concern I am under 
to find my Viſit ſo ill receiv'd. 

Mim. Y ou may depend upon my beſt Skill ro ſerve 
you, Sir; I'll certainly wait upon you. | Exit Freelove. 
Five hundred Pounds! a very pretty Propoſial. Lud! 
how many Airs ſhall I give my ſelf with five hundred 
Pounds! I believe o'my Conſcience I could almoſt 
out- do my Lady. I would to lear, and languiſh z and 
be ſick, and know not what's the Matter with me; 
and go to the Opera, and make the Fellows follow 
one, and it may be fight for one, and Oh Lud! 
I wiſh I could bring it about, bur I fear 'tis impoſſi- 
blez ſhe's ſo very dubilous, ſhe'll never marry again, 
tho* ſhe loves to be courted to it, till ſhe is better 
confirm'd in the Report of her Husband's 82 

ould 
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Would I could perſuade to ir—— No, *twon't do — 00. 
I would give half the five hundred Pounds to have af ſfhip 


certain account that it is ſo - but now I think con! 
on't, for half a quarter of that I can hire a Fellow to Diſ 
ſwear it, and that will do every jot as well. La 


When Gold's delicious Baits allure the Eye, 
What Woman has the Virtue to deny? 

Her Wit, with Scruples, ſcorns to make a potber; 
If one Expedient fails, we find another. 


* 
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The SCENE Continues. 


Enter Lady Languiſh and Colonel. 


Lady. you muſt not wonder, Colonel, that I make — 

no more Reſiſtance to your Suit, nor believe * 
that it proceeds ſo much from the Eaſineſs of my 
Temper, as the Force of your own Merit. 

Col. For a Man to have Vanity enough to think he 17 
has Merit equal to this Declaration of your Ladyſhip's . 
Eſteem, were as ungrateful, as it would be impoſſible . ay 
to receive it without any Vanity at all. | 

Lady. Alas! how much ſuperfluous Ceremony might ..; 
be ſpared, if the common Rout of parlying Lovers were 
bur reform'd to our Taſte, of fo ſpeedily diſtinguiſh- 
ing one another's Merit. | 

Col. Since your -Ladyſhip's Generoſity is ſo indul-M 
gent to my Hopes, you cannot blame me, if I prels 
you to the Completion of them. 

Lady. So fine a Gentleman as Colonel Courtly wal 
never form'd to ſuc in yain but, oh! there is 2 
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Secret, a moſt prodigious Secret, that muſt of Neceſ- ' 


firy, for ſome time, retard my due Acknowledgment 
of your Languifhings. 


Col. 
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Col. And is there then a Bar? Or does your Lady- 
ſhip make uſe of this cruel Experiment, only to be 


= convinc'd how unable I am to bear the Shock of ſuch 


to: Diſappointment? 
Lady. A Perſon leſs acquainted with your Sincerity 


would think herſelf obliged, in good Conduct, to re- 
ſent ſo unreaſonable a Suſpicion; but I am too ſenſi- 
ble of the Uneaſineſs you ſuffer, to attribute it to an 
thing, but the Violence of your Paſſion; and let me ai- 
ſure you, Colonel, for ſome Conſolation to you, I ſhall 
think my ſelf a Partner in all your Griefs, till tis in 
my Power to acquaint you the Time is come, that 
we may be perfectly at eaſe, from any future Appre- 
benſions. | 
Col. Bur may I not know to what unhappy Cauſe 
| muſt impute my preſent Miſery? Love may, per- 
haps, find out ſome Means to, remove the Difficulty. 
Lady. That's what I muſt requeſt ro be excus'd 
rom. Don't preſs me, but, depend upon it, if For- 
une be but as favourable to you as my Wiſhes, 
You ſhall not long have Reaſon to complain, 


— But ſeize the Hour that pays whole Tears of Pain. 

_ [Exit Lady Lan. 
Enter Matilda, on the other Side. 

- — Mat. So, Colonel ! I ſee you've put * Lady into 

The ragical Airs, already; I need not ask what Succeſs 


ſou have had. 

Col. Succeſs ! why, ſhe was ſo much befarchand with 
ne in all I had to fay, that ſhe would ſcarce give me 
ime enough to ask the Queſtion. 4208 | 
Mat. But the Secret I told you of, Sir George, 
rought you off ſafe ar laſt, and you find your ſelf 
either maim'd nor wounded in this terrible Engage- 
leur. 

Col. Bur faith, T began to be under ſome Pain, for 
tar my Lady's Condition, with reſpect to her Hus- 
and, might be otherwiſe than you 1magin'd, when I 
und her ſo very coming. ach 


Mat. 


- it to my Diſadvantage. 
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Mat. And could your inconſtant Temper find na 
Charms in my Lady, as ſhe's a new Mikreg, if the 
were a real Widow then? ; | 
Col. So far from it, that I could not help thinking, 
while I. was making Love in Jeſt only to another, 1 
almoſt deſerv'd the Fate I dread from Arabella, for my 
Hypocriſy. But, pr'yrhee tell me, dear Matilda / what 
do you think this Plot of yours will come to? Has 
Arabella caught the Alarm? Does ſhe begin to rail, 
and call me falſe? Has ſhe tore her Fan yet? and 
quarrell'd with the People about her ſhe knows not 
why? Docs ſhe—— an 70 

Mat. You're too haſty, Sir; you muſt learn to exer- 
ciſe your Patience; *tis a mighty Virtue in a Soldier, 
and I believe you'll have ſufficient Cauſe to put it on 
the Tryal, for the Enemy is conſtantly gaining Ground 
upon us. 

Col. What d'you mean? 

Mat. That ſhe's grown to ſuch Extravagance in he 
Fondneſs of Stanza, that ſhe can't be eaſy half an Hou 
without him; for my part, I am aſham'd of her. De 
you ſee this Letter? 

Col. Who's it for? 

Mat. Stanza. 

Col. From whom? 

Mat. Arabella. 25 

Col. Diſtraction! 'tis impoſſible; come, this is al 
Invention to torment me; ſhe cannot be fallen ſ 
low. s 

Mat. I've done. —— I'm not to be believed, i 
ſcems. 

Col. Forgive me, dear Matilda, and tell me what th: 
Lerrer is. 

Mat. Why, this Letter Arabella was going to ſen 
to Stanza; but dropping it by chance, I took it u 

on purpoſe to ſhew to you. 
Col. I thank you, Madam. 
Mat. But firſt you muſt promiſe to make no Ule « 


us Tok 
[Te 


/ 
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Mat. I know it. . N | 
Col. How can you tell it was for Stanza then? 


Mat. She told me ſo her ſelf; ſhe ſaid ſhe would 
write to him to come to Ombre this Afternoon, and ask'd. 


ſhew me, as you'll eaſily ſuppoſe when you have read 
them. ä | | x 3-0 


Col. Reads.) 


| 


lome things I could wiſh to have done, I defire I may ſee 
you bere at Four this Afternoon preciſely; you certainly can 
zue ſi what Pre to ſay, and may perhaps help to clear up an 
Uncertainty, #bat at preſent gives * {mall Uneaſineſs to 


Arabella. 
Death! with what Familiarity ſhe writes to him! O 


or ſuch a Fop! —— Give me Patience. 

Mat. Dear Colonel / for ſome particular Reaſons, Ill 
ll you another time, let me intreat you not to ſee her 
t this Inſtant, for here ſhe comes. 8 
Col. See her! no; henceforth I'll tear her from my 
eart; but for her Minion, her rhyming Fool, I'll 


iis Token of her Favour to him. 

| [Tears the Letter, and flings it about the Stage; then 
—4 out at one Door, while Arabella enters at the 
ober. | f ; 0-0 
Ara. Ha! and does he uſe me thus? What, tear 
ny Letter before my Face? 


would be. | 
* Ungenerous Man! to triumph o'er my Weak- 


ö br} 3 

Max. You would not be adviſed. © $1 

Ara. Oh Matilda now I ſee too late my _ 

ut why were not you enough my Friend to hinder 

e from doing that 2 "3h ſo much expoſed _ 
at. 


me to be the third: The Contents, indeed, ſhe did not 


Know not what you'll think of this Liberty; but wants - 
ing an Opportunity, when laſt I ſaw you, to mention 


Woman! Woman! to forſake one who truly loves, 


ind a Time to talk with him, and uſe him as I do 5 


Mat. Tis as I expected, Child; I told you how 
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Mat. My Dear, you know I ſaid all I could. 
Ara. I know you did; and 1 can only blame my 
ſeK, reſh and incomideratc 2s I was, to fend that fatal 
Scroll. Oh, chat t could but be recall'd ! 
Mat. And ſo it may. 70 
Ara. Never; ſodner the pale and breathleſs Coarſe 
may be recall'd to Life, Friendſhip and Poverty be recon- 
cil'd, than I retrieve the Error of this one ſhameful Act. 
Mat. Tum ti dum ti, tum ti dum ti; nowdo I be- 
Stage. Wasthereever 
nothing? 1 rell you, 
Child, III ceacb you how to fer all to rights again in 
— na, be ſhan't believe the Letter was for 


Ars. Do but that, and 1 ſhall indeed be happy. 
Mat. Then give me ſeave to tell him you deſign'd it 
for another, for I've already faid you dropp'd it, anc 
— my meme — becauſe 1 doubtec 
uence 
Ara. That was a kind 'Precuution 
Mat. Now, my Dear, if y 


yowH conſent to it, I! 
ade him it was for an you know he's the 
- you, I'd give the ſome ourugement, only tc 
— the other. TO | K 
- - Hrs. | would do any thing almoſt to be revenged 
but I'm afraid in that I ſhall mortify my felf the mo 
for. Stans is ſuch a Rop, that the leaſt Encourageme 
mill make him inſalent ; and it w but juſt now I ſto 
out of the Room from my Mother and him, that 
mig ht avoid his Imperminence, 18 
Mat. Oh! my Dear, that 4mpertinence of his w 
make rhe ching che Jogner taken Notice of, a 
that's what you want; beſides, you can with great 
Honour give ſome lictie Encouragement to a Per 
whom your Mother approves of, than to any othe 
who muſt judge bur odly:of your Condu&, ſhould 5. 


break with him, after having allow d of any Frecdo 
vhereas in ahis Caſs, it may ſeem purely owing to 4 
bedience. 


A 
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Ars, I muſt confeſs what you ſay wears ſome Face 
of Reaiov, and I'll conſent to any thing you would 
haye me do, to ſhew my juſt Reſentment of this baſe 
Man's Ulage. But here comes $/anza, with my Mo- 
ther. Dear Matilda, ſay whatever you think fit to bim, 
for I've tog much Concern upon me to play the Fool 
myſelf. Tat Arab. 


Enter Old Lady Languiſh, and Stanza. 


O. Lady. Wes there ever ſuch a Chit? to run away 
now on purpoſe, becauſe ſhe ſaw my Coulin Stanza 
coming? Well, che will be advited by me in nothing 
Me hes been bred up in this diſobedient Town by my 
Sitter Bellair, and got a Fortune into her own Hands, 
ſo has no Regard for any thing I ſay to her; bur it 
may be the worle for her one Day. 3 
Mat. Indeed, Madam, I believe your Ladyſhip's Re- 
| t is now without a Cauſe; there's nothing more 
common than for Women of her Age to ſeem to avoid 
that which chey moſt deſire; and | believe I know ſo 
much of Miſs Bene Mind, that IL may anſwer for her, 
Mr. Hauass Addreſſes are no way diſagreeable to 
ber; ſhe muſt behold him with different Eyes from the 
reſt of the World, if the can flight thoſe Accompliſh- 
ments that he's the Maſter of. | 
Han, Oh dear Matilda what, banter your Friends? 
©. Lach, Banter! no, I profeſs, Couſin, tis the 
down-right Truth. —— Bur heark'e, Neice, do you 
wm think the Girl likes my Couſin Stanza? | 

t. I have ſome Reaſon to believe ſo, from what ſhe 

ſaid juſt now, Madam. | 5 
O. Lady. Well, I profeſ I am extreamly pleaſed to 
hear it, for you muſt know l have no mind to have 
her marry out of our own Family, methinks. I be- 
lieve, Couſin Staa, you never were rightly informd 
My Fel we are "of 72 ny ou. ow. 

Mother's ygupgeſt Siſter married 2 Simpſon, by | 
whom ſhe had one Son, that married Miſtreſs Alice + 
Jenkins ; now Miſtreſs Alice Jenkins was the Daughter 
of Sir Oliver Fepkins, that married the Widow of Sir 
.'D 2 Joſeph 
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Joſepb Stanza, who, as I take it, Couſin, was your 
Grandfather's eldeſt Brother's Son, by the ſecond ben. 
ture; for Miſtreſs Judith Stanza, that lies buried in the 
North Ifle of St. Nicholas Church, was his only Child 
by the firſt. a . 
Stan. All this may be very true; but upon my Soul, 
Madam, I don't know one Word about it. 0 

O. Lady. Good lack! that ever you ſhould be ſuch 
a Stranger to your own Family! I'll lay my Life, 
now, you don't know what your Grandfather Fenkins's 
Arms were; I'll tell you, it was Quarterly, Azure 
and Argent, with a Bend engrail'd Gules, and a Mullet 
Sables pierc'd, between three croſs Croſslets Fetchee, 
of the fame, on the firſt and fourth, two and one. He- 
raldry, Couſin Stanza, is a _ Study. 
Stan. I'm ſarpriz'd at the Extent of your Lady- 
ſhip's Knowledge. — A Pox of her eternal Tongue, 
| | 5 =F:/77 
O. Lady. Why theſe Things, Couſin, I alight in 
when I was young, D Poetry, Painting, and 
Muſick. I'm reſolv'd, Couſin Stanza, to ſend for my 
Guitar to Town, on purpoſe that you may hear me 
lay Huntly's Chimes, and the hundred and thirteenth 
Plalm; then there's old Gautier's Saraband, and Price's 
Gavott, are good pretty Things. | 
Stan. May I never more have a Thought worth 
penning, if your Ladyſhip is not moſt diverting Com- 
any - emn her | { Afeae. 
O. Lady. Time has been, Couſin Stanza, but alas 
a-day ! there is nothing practis'd now that is Virtuous 


or Praiſe-worthy. | 
your Ladyſhip 


Mat. But all this while, Madam, 
forgets my poor Couſin Arabella, and keep Mr. Stan- 
za here, talking of ' croſs Croſslets, and Sarabrands, 
when I dare ſay he's impatient to be with his Miſtreſs. 

O. Lady. You ſay right, my ſweet Niece ; but my 
Couſin Stanza is an ingenious Man, and loves to talk o 
theſe Things. | | 

Stan. Next to the Pleaſure of being with my Mi 
ſtreſs, Madam, I don't know any Company l hae 

a Es | pretet 


— 
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ar prefer to your Ladyſhip's, not even that of the 
AMuſes. 1 
e ©. Lady. Well this Girl has more Cunning than J 
thought ſhe had, for ſhe certainly went out of the 
Room that you might follow her, Couſin Stanza, and 
pray go, loſe no time, I long to have the Buſineſs over: 
Happy's the Wooing | I 
a ä That's not long a doing, 
they ſay. You and I, Niece, will go into my Cloſer 
and conſult my old Book of Receipts about the Wed- 
ding Dinner. I love good Hoſpitality : come, Child, 
and ['ll ſhew you the very Bill of Fare we had at my 
Wedding. Couſin Stanza, your Servant. 
| | | Exeunt Old Lady and Matilda. 
Stan. Now for one bold Puſh, a Coup de Maitre. 
What ſhall I fay to her? A pox on it, Wit, like Friend- 
ſhip, is always out of the way when one ſtands moſt in 
need of it. On common Occaſions no Body has more 
bright Thoughts, but this Sempiternal's Tongue has pur 
every thing out of my Head that's fit for the Purpoſe 
But how do I look to-day | takes out @ Pocket Glaſs.] 
They may ſay what they will, bur there's a vaſt deal 
of Rhetorick in a Peruque bien poudre — Egad I muſt 
&en truſt to that, for I've nothing in the Inſide of my 
Head at preſent. | | EP 
In Love affairs a ſmart Toupet prevails, 


wr Where oftentimes true Senſe, or Merit, fails. 

= 5 [Exit Stanza. 
ou; Enter Mimick. | 

* Mim. Well, it was purdigious ducky that I ſhould 
uud mcet with this Couſin of mine, juſt come from Sea; 
_ he's Rogue enough to ſay any thing for a little Money, 
— and at the ſame time has ſo much Simplicity in his 


Looks that he'l] never be ſuſpected. I now begin to 
think the 500 Pounds almoſt within my Reach, for 
my Lady, I'm ſure, won't be long without another 
Husband, when I've perſuaded her that her Old one is 
dead, and Mr. Freelove muſt be the Man But who 
comes here? Cockade ? ——T muſt teach him to know 

A his 
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his Diſtance z things are not as they have been; when 
People are growing Rich they ſhould learn to forget 
their old Acquaintance. ; 3 01 2 


Enter Cockade. 


Cock. O turn, thou barbarous Bright geſs! turn. 
Mim. Would you hive any thing with me, Sir? 
Cock. Only, my Saint, Petrtiiflioti to renew my Vows 
at the Shrine of your Beauty. | | 
Mm. If that's all, your t. 
Coct. And can you be ſo erüel then, to lesve 4 poot 
yoling Man in my Condition, withodt one Glance 6f 
Pity from thoſe bright Eyes, the Authors of my Ruin? 
Anm. 1 don't know whether it is owing to the 
defect of thy own Intellectuaries. or the Obſeulity of your 
Stfle, bur really, Sir, 1 am wholly ar « loſs to com- 
ptebhend your Meating, and having ſome Buſineſs o 
more conſequence upon my Hands, I beg we may ab- 
jourh this Diſcourſe to 4 more fayoutible Opporty- 
nity. ” | 2 
5 Ee There's tio Opportunity like the pteſent, But 
why does my lovely Charmer put on this Ait of Dj 
ſtatice, when we ate going to be fearet allied that 
eber! . OO 6 " 5 1 324 1 4 * ds 
 Mim. As how, I pray? | 
Cock. w_ by my Maſtef's mattying your Lady 
tho' I can't help thinking he Has a ſhevking Kindnc 
for Miſtreſs Arabella fill oe oP 
Min. Your Maſtet and you too may ſeek elfewher 
to patch up your broken Fortunes, for you're not like 
ly ro d6 it in out Fämily, I'll aſſure you; we're tivr fc 
your Turns, Sip. © 8 3 
Cost. And are we both diſcarded then at once 
Heart- breaking Sdund If one does but once f 
a civil Thing*:ro this Jade ſhe always puts on the 
Airs,” but FIl bumble het preſently. [46de.) W 
what the Devil makes chee fo Squeataiſh, Neb? com 
and Kiſs me: 7. „ „„in ie: | x 
Min. Vil affüre you. | | 
| . Cock, Without any thote Words 1 fay, —_— 
F 30 : F4 
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. Mims. Or what? | 
Cock. I'll hang my ſelf. 
Afim. W ould | could fee that. | 
Cock. Then pc ythes lend me one of your Garters, 
[ Catches ar ber Potticeats. 
Aim. — 1 [ Shrieks. 
Cock. „ nay; it is in vain to firupgle. 
Mim. — now, Saucebox ! let me tell you, you're 
act impudem Perſon. 
. How's that! Saucebox ! and Impudent to me! 
to me] Huſſey? Thou bundle of dry'd Rags, Thou 
tawdry piece of old-faſhion Patch-work, made up of 
Airs and Gaces, that as ill become thee as black Pagua- 
ſoy does a Journey-man Mercer. Call me Saucebox 

Mim. O the Powers! did you ever heat ſuch an - 
buſive Man? n x | 

Cock. F'd have you to know I'm not an abufive Man; 
bur don't you by uſing ill a Gemlewan, as | am, force 
me to put you in mind of what you are, and refleft 
upon the Honours of your ancient Honſe. 

_ My ancient Houſe! what does the Coxcomb 
mean | | 
Cock. I mean that that your Mother lives in, with- 
om paying any Rent, becauſe it is too old to be worth 
repairing. I know the Place wejl enough, in a lang 
Alley, at the fag End of the Town, where the Boys 
were all in an uproar to ſce you come home in a Hoop, 
ind a Frexch Head yz we have not forgot you, Madam, 
when you us'd to ſell Books and Ballads, though now 
you're my Lady Languwi/ſh's Woman. 

Mim. O my Stars! if he talks of that I'm ruin'd —» 
Alas. ] I little thought, Mr. Ceckade, you could have 
Wircared me at this rate, But you know too well the 
over you have over me, [J/ceping.] and tho' | had 
Wheiven my ſelf a few more Airs than ordinaty, it might 
have been excuſed, eſpeciouſly in one who has made 
ſuch an Addition as five hundred Pounds to hcr Fore 


tune fince Morning. | | | 
Cock. Ha! five red Pounds! would I could be 


ſure of ghar. [{fde.] J hope you don't think I put 
w_ 4 P 4 ſuch 


- Or =. 
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ſuch Droſs in competition with your Favour and Af. 
feftion, divine Madam Mimick z what's Wealth to me 
if you're unkind? No; I would rather have one Smile 
from you, than all the ready Caſh in Lombard-Street, or 
Grocers- Ally. But may I preſume to ask by what means 
| you have obtain'd this Bounty from the fickle God- 
deſs, who now ſhall be no longer painted Blind. 

 Mim. O your Note is changed it ſeems Very 
honeſtly, I'll aſſure you only by ſelling my Lady. 

Cock. That's all fair. If Mothers ſell their Daugh- 
ters, and great Men ſometimes fell their Country, 
there can be no harm in a honeſt Chamber-maid's ſe]- 
ling her Miſtreſs. But' who, I beſeech you, is the 
Purchaſer? he has got a lumping penworth of Pride, 
Vanity, and Affectation. 

Mim. Not your Maſter, but a Friend of his. 
Cock. Mr. Freelove? but how are you ſure my Ma- 
ſter _ put a Spoke in the Wheel of your For- 
rune b | | 

Mim. That's all 1 have to fear, for he's grown 
mighty great here all on a ſudden —— But I think 
my Lady is not to be diſpos'd of without my Conſent, 

Cock, Why then fince you have told me one Secret, 
Il tell you another; my Maſter would not have your 
Lady, were ſhe as rich as the Lady of Loreto, 

Mim. Lud! who's that? 
. © Cock, A certain rich Lady abroad, that has a great 
many Admirers, who gets all ſhe can out of them, and 
they are never a whit the better. . — | 

Mim. But how can you tell the Colonel would not 
marry my Lady? | N 

Coct. Becauſe I over- heard him tell Mr, Freelove 
this Morning, that he thought her a ſtrange piece of 
Affectation, and he wonder'd how he could take ſuch 
a Fancy to her; beſides I know he's ſtill over Head 
and Ears in Love with Mrs. Arabella, and I rake his 
Viſits to your Lady to be only upon a Love Pique 

with the other, as you know 1 us'd to viſit Mrs. Handy, 
Lady Stifrump's Woman, when you and I quar- 

| rell' once; but the falling out of Lovers is the fe: 
= | TI 7; 008 
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newing of Love, and ſince our little Tiff juſt now,-I 
can't but think thou look'ſt handſomer than ever. 
Mim. At leaſt the five hundred Pounds I told you 
of makes me no homelier. This Money is a charming 
thing. 1 

Cet. And thou art a charming Creature. ¶Liſſes her. 

Mim. Well let me go, Lud! I ſhall be hang'd for 
ſaying ſo long; my Lady has a hundred and fifty Viſits 
to make, and not a Pin ſtuck in her yet. 5 
Cock. B'ye Mimmy. 

Mim. B' ye Cocky. 


. | : * Dr 3 
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nc rw. sc'ErNERL 
SC E NE Continues. 
Enter Mimick and 4 Sailor. 


Mim. * ELL, Mr. Anchor you have your Story 
Wees. ; | 


Anch. Ay, ay, Couſin, never fear me, I have it per- 
ect — I warrant ——— if I can but remember 


It, 
Mim. Remember it! nay, if you faulter in the leaſt 
part we are all undone. You're to remember that you 
t vere taken by Pyrates, along with Sir George Languiſb, 
in the Lof#-hope, Captain Boliſprit Commander, bound 

to Legborn ‚ EP 
Anch. Juſt entering into the Streights Mouth, and 
carried to Madagaſcar, where Sir George did not live 
paſſing two Months —— Ods-fiſh, let me alone tor 
hing, an that be all, and to do you a Kindneſs, 
Couſin. 1199 BE” 7 b 8 29 4 Sa 
Mim. Well, well, do but comport yourſelf as you 
ought to do, and the Guineas I ſpoke of are ready 
Here comes my Lad). * 


Enter 


NN 4 00 © ke = ww, nz 


ii. The WIr ev Broidtd 


; Mm. Co O! O! What vill ey Poor Lady 1 
ſay ? eſt 80 


Lady. What's the matter, Mimick ? | 
Mim. I am for-«ry, Ma am, I ſhould have ſuch an 
unweleome Piece o News to vel! 
Lady. 
News? 
Mim. I cannot ſpeak for Tears. I hope your Lry- 
ſhip will excuſe me, but I don't know how to = 
out one Word! O! OI O! 
Lady. W hat can this Creature cry about we 
Mim. Alas! Mam, I fear when you know the 
Cauſe, you'll cry more than I. 
Lady. Why, let me know eit; tell me the worlt. 
Mim. O! my poor, dear Lady! ſpeak to her, 
Mr. Anchor, do you ſpeak to her, and tell her what 
it is your ſelf. 
Arch. Why, look You. d'you lee, the Matter is no 
ſuch great Matter, 5 as one may ſay, I am a- 
fraid will be ſome (| Concernment to your Lady- 
* ſhip's Honour. D Twirlimg bis Hat, 
Lady. Pr'ythee Friend, don't keep me thus in pain 
and 5 fo many Words, but tell me what — — 


doch. No, no, I'm not Scholard good enough to 
ol many Words; I am but a ſimple Sailor, as the 
fay, and am for ſteering the direct way to the Bu 
nei but indeed it will be ſome Confliction te 
ou I'll tell you now how the Mate of ou 
ip's Wiſe receiv'd rhe News of his Death. There 
were three or four of us went down here to Lime 
bouſe, where the liv'd, to break the Matter to her 
the poor Womait was gating a Meſs of Porridge for the 
when we told her how and A it happen'd; Gen to enq 
tlemen, ſaid ſhe, do but fir down till I have ſupp'd uf might 
my Brath, and then yon ſhall hear what a Noiſc ! have | 
will be, and ſo i . ſhe did take on molt lamer 


tably, poor Soul! Lady 


Wn is c you mean? What unweleome 


J 
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Lady. Wha is all this? Whence comes this Fel- 


Mim. Why, Ma'am, if 1 muſt tell you, this ho- 
gt Sailor brings your Li yſhip a Confirmation f 
oy Maſter's Death at Madago/ear. Cries aloud. 
Lady. Ah! [ Shrieks] help to ſupport me! Diſtracti- 
n! Hotrot ! [ falls Into 4 Chair] Is it poſſible? arc 
ll my Fears then true? and Hope, the Wretch's only 
Cottifort, now forfakes me . But are you ſure he 
tied at Madagaſtar ? 
Huch. I catt't fay I'm ſure. 
Lady. How, not ſute! LVartiug up ſurprix'd. 
Anh. But we thought fo, before we mil'd him in 
its Cofficy, and heay' Him into the Sen. | 
Lady. Oh! 'tis too too true! moſt wrerched Woman! 
Ara. Wretehed Hypocrite, you mean. | Afede. 
Lady. Butſt, burſt, my ſwelling Heart; choak me, 
ny Jorrows. | 
Ara. Madam, be comforted, and let me, as a Siſter, 
ſhare with you in your Grief, F 
Lady. Talk not to me of Comfort. Where can 
Miſeries like mine find Comfort? Oh Arabella thou 
canſt not tell how good he was; "tis true he was thy 
Brother; bur oh! thou wert too young ro know his 
Vittues, and to judge of them aright —— Dur tell 
me, pray, bow long is it fince Death gave that fatal 
Stroke to him and me? | | 
Auch. Madam! | 
Lady. How long has he been dead? dead oh! 
Aucb. Let the fee, I believe it is nigh hand upon 
two Years and a half. 3 | b 
Lady. And how long have you been come from 
thence? = | 3 1 
Ancb. I have beena-ſhore but two Days an pleaſe you, 
for the very firſt thing 1 did, when I came home, was 
to enquire where yout Ladyſhip's Honour liv'd, that 
I might give you an Account of my Maſter's Death. 
I have heard him talk of you a power of times. 
Lady. Oh! the dear lov'd Man! I ſhall not long 
ſuryiye him. For yout Part, good honeſt Man, I will 
+ P14 | reward 
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reward you for your Trouble. [ gives Money] I wiſh 
the Sum of all I have were able to reſtore my Loſs. 
Anch. I thank your Honour Ecod, I believe a 
Man might get Money enough, if. he could carry the 
fame News to more fine Ladies in this Town, Cou- 
A n I Ade. 
Lady. Mimict, pray let ſome Care be taken of this 
poor Man, he is, I'm ſure, a very honeſt Man. 
3 . [ Exeunt Mimick and Anchor, 
Now, Arabella, you behold the moſt unhappy Crea- 
ture Nature yet has form'd, Words can but meanly 
ſpeak the Anguiſh I endure; but in ſome dark and 
filent Gloom, in Sighs I'll breathe away my Soul. 
Ara. Madam, you give too much way to Sorrow, 
———- Fantaſtic Woman [ 4ſede, 
Lach. I will, if poſſible, * my Grief; but, 
oh! it ne'er will have an End, but with my ſelf. 
Ara. Have happier Thoughts. ' Here comes my 
Mather, let her aſſiſt you with her kind Advice. 


Enter old Lady Languiſh, 


O. Lady. How is it, Daughter? I met your Maid, 
who has told me of your Loſs; but you muſt learn to 
bear it with a patient Mind. f 

Lady. Can I be patient, think ye, Madam, under 
" ſuch a Loſs? O! never, never. | 

O. Lady. By your loſing a Husband, Daughter, I 
have loſt a Son, an only Son, and yer I can ſubmit 
with Patience to the Will of Fate; beſides, this was 
no ſudden Blow, we've been prepar'd ſome time a- 
gainſt this Day, and fear'd long fince, what's now 
prov'd true. | . 5 

Lady. But who can bear the Thought of never ſee- 
ing him again? 'tis inſupportable! ö 

O. Lady. Soft and fair gocs far. I like not this out- 
ragious Sorrow. You'll forget him in a Moon or 
two, [I'll warrant. Let me ſee you follow my Exam- 
ple, always preſerve your Husband's Memory in you 
Mind, and let no ſaucy Fop uſurp his Bed. Whe 
theſe ſalt Tears are once dried up, you'll be ready fo 
another Man. | Lady 
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Lady. Another! Foh! Name not that horrid Crea- 
ture Man. l 3 
O. Lady. This is Affectation, Daughter; you know 
well enough, there's nothing ſo horrid, as you call it, 
in a Man. | : | 
Lady. Ha! here comes the Colonel. Would I could 
get rid of this tireſome old Woman, that I might ac- 
quaint him with my Happineſs. [ 4fede. 


Enter Colonel. 
Col. Arabella here! this happens as I could wiſh. 


nd yp | | Aſide. 
[ Colonel paſſes by Arabella, and runs to young Lady 
Languiſh. | 
1. Dear Lady Langauiſh, how have you done this tedious 
n. {4g<? Theſe long, long, two Hours. 

' Lady. Sunk to the loweſt Ebb of ſad Deſpair, and 
vill quite devour'd with Spleen. A. | 
A.. He takes no Notice then of me! [Ade 

Col. The Spleen! impoſſible! can any thing diſturb 

the Mind of one poſſeſs'd of every Power to pleaſe 

3 your ſelf, and all Mankind? Such Youth and Beauty, 
toll join'd ro ſo much Wit and Wealth, are certainly ſuf- 


ficient Charms to: chaſe away the Spleen. - 
Ara. Very fine! 5 LAlde. 
Lady. Nay, if any — divert a Mind ſo much 
in pain as mine, it muſt be your agreeable Company. 
But Colonel — 85 I Whiſpers. 
O. Lady. This is as I ſupppos d, her Sorrow's all 
forgot already. This is your new-faſhion' Breeding 
now, to laugh, to cry, to talk, and all withour'a 
Meaning. „ 
e- [A the while old Lady Languiſh zalks to Arabella, 
the Colonel makes love to young Lady Languiſh in 
t- dumb ſpew. . 1 f 
Col. I proteſt, Lady Languiſb, your Converſation is 
lo very engaging, that where- ever you are it makes 
one downright' rude to all the Company beſides; I 
dope theſe. Ladies will excuſe my not paying my Re- 
ſpects to them ſooner. | 


Ara : 
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Ara. Oh Sir! my Lady and you ſeem to be ſo 
much pleas'd with one another's Company, that it's 
y avy thing ſhould part you-—— Iuſulting Tyrant! 


t Vil be rev Aide 
Vallis about in 4 beat, flirting her Fan 
Col. So, it works, I ind Ton can't certginly be 
lang without Company, Madam, Mr. $:avze will take 
care of that. [ Aſide to Arabella 
Ara. He might have come, Sir, if you had not torr 
the Letter that I ſent to invite him. | 
Col. With what Aſſurance too ſhe owns it! but I' 
nat ſeem to mind her. [ fide.) I think I never fas 
any thing ſo well fancied as your Dreſs to-day, Lad) 
| Languiſh; what is it you do to appear every Day more 
charming than the other? 
Lady. Frightful! I never look'd half fo ill in my 
Life; but you think your ſelf under a Neceflity o 
faying ſomething that's obliging, Colonel. 
| Go I don't know how that's poſſible, Madam, wh 
the utmoſt we can ſay will gever do Juſtice to you 


Ladyſhip's Merit. 
Lady 


Lady. This Diſcourſe from any one but you, wou!: 
he offenſive, Colonel, bur I know how-great an Ene 
my you are to Flattery, which is of all things m) 
Aer fon. O! I deteſt odious Flattery. 

Ars. Yes, as you deteſt odious Men. Aide 
Lady. — think I look rolerably well to 
day, and that my becomes me? 

Cal. Beyond all things I ever ſaw. x 
' Lady. Well, III wear jt one Week longer vpo 

your Account then, cho I've been out of Conce 
with it this Fortnight my ſelf, upon ſeeing a Trade 
man's Wife with — like it, ſtanding behind 
Caunter, which ian my Opinion is but one Degre 
beyond ſtanding in the Pillory. 

O. Lady. Fyc! Daughter; | profeſs I am aſham'd t 
hear you talk thus; there are à great many very goc 
People ſtand behind Counters. 

Lady. Oh hideous! you are not an Advocate fc 


me inte 
Stan: 


filthy Trades-people I hope, Madam. For my par al the 
"IO * Madam 
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can't but admire thoſe People of Quality who run - 
in their Debts on purpoſe to pull down their Pride, 
beſides the — adore. is in having « Hall full of Dyn- 
ners, as Jong as their Tiles pro them. 

O. Lady. This is inſufferable. Don't you know, Me- 
dam, that Ar of mapy —_— Fa- 
milies are hre rade? Sir Lowrewce, y - 
band's Father, had two Brothers Tradafen, who 
made no ſmall Figure in the City, 

Lady. | never heard of the Creatures, or if I have 
I've forgot tem: heſides to be talking of making « Fi- 
5 49 the City! what . e is done in the 


Bari Lanes ia the 

! here comes Sana, Now is my Turo 

to — —9 | Adi. 
Ener Stanza. . 


Oh! Mr. Lanza, indeed I mult chide yen; you have 
ſtaid beyond your Time; but I'm charm'd with the 
Song you gave me this Morning. | 

Col. Hamph! maſt wondrous free! Addi. 

Stan. I am very proud, my dear Charmer, that any 
thing. of mine could entertain you, but it is a mere 
Trifle, wrote imprampia, the Work of half an Hour. 

Ara. I know not how lang you were abou it, but 
it is — pretty. | 

Stanz. I'm (ure you're always ſo. 

Lady. Mr. — you muſt write me an Epitaph 
upon Madam La Petite; ſhe was your Fauaurite you 
know —— 1 love to laugh at chi Creature and his 
Poetry. [ Aſide. 
S:anz. I would rather chuſe to Write a Panegyrick 
upon your Ladyſhip. 

Lady. Oh! 1 hate filtby Pane Biete to have one's 
Complexion campar'd to the Lilly and the Roſe; 
one's Eyes to two — J and a chonland Things that 
have been (aid to a thouſand People before. No, put 
me into a Lampoon, or a >. So-rguk 

Stanz. That's n ple would deſire, for 
all ttre World knows 1 have Point in my Satyr, 
Madam. f Lady. 
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' Lady. Tis like Point 4, Vene then, that has been 
out of Faſhion theſe forty Years. en ; 
O. Lady. But it was the moſt becoming thing in the | 


World. When I was firſt marry'd' I went ro Court 
in Point Shape, that coſt Sir Lawrence two hundred 


Pounds, with a Crotchet of Diamonds before, a Rump- 
Jewel behind, and was thought the beſt dreſt Woman 


at M biteball. | 
Lady. Ridiculous! how theſe old-faſhion Creatures 
love the Remembrance of their Follies! | Aide. 


Ara. Well, but Mr. Stanza, you have brought the 
Tune to thoſe, Words, as you promiſed, I hope ? 
Stan. Is it poſſible to forget any Promiſe made to 
you, Madam? Yes, and I have brought it, and ſee one 


in the next Room that I believe can ſing it. Pray Ion © fe 
Miſs do me the F avour co ſing that Song gave you ave dot 


juſt nov. | : ow 3 \ 
[Here one enters and fings the following Song.] 2 Þ 
| r Ky 
I bes Night bad ſet the World to Reſt, Col. ( 
And Mortal Cares appeas'd, 


Strait was my longing, thoughtful Breaſt F 
Nb Cælia's Image ſeiz'd. | 

Sad ſbe appear d, yet ſmiling too, 

She bluſb'd, and knew not what to do, 

But thus ſhe fighing ſaid ; 

Ceaſe, Strephon, ceaſe, it muſs not be, 
In vain you weep and ſigh; 

Talk not of Love, or Flames to me, 


Wucthin 
For I muff till deny. REES hold n 
Do but this wither'd Roſe-bud ſee, e Rea 
How dead it does appear; Lady. 
Before tas gather'd from the Tree, Col. Y 
You thought it freſh and fair. Wat you 
. Falſe Men, with fludied treach'rous Arts, I the 
Fond Innocence betray, ce wi 


They talk of Charms, and Flames, and Darts, Lady. 
But mean not what they ſay. Yet 
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Zet, ah ! could Strephon faithful prove, 
And conſtant to theſe Charms 
No more, ſaid I, no more, my Love; 
But claſp'd her in my Arms. 
Stan. But claſp'd ber in my Arms / How do youlike it ? 


Ara. Oh! I long to try it on my Spinnett. You'll 
come with me into my Chamber, Mr. Stanza. 


h [Exit Arabella. 
Col. Hell! and Furies ! | 
O. Lady. Ay, come, Couſin Stanza; I'm pleas'd to 
the Child is grown ſo fond of your Company. 
Daughter, you'll excuſe me, Sir, your Servant. 

[Exit Old Lady. 
Stan. You ſeem chagrin'd, my dear Colonel; you 
lon't repine at the Succeſs of your Friends, I hope. I 
ave done nothing but with your own Conſent, you 
now; win her and wear her. | 
Col. Blood! I'll not be trifled with. Lays hold of him. 
Stan. Ah! [ fbrieks.] If you're angry, my Dear, Je 
aus ſoubaite un bon Sor. [ Ex. Stanza: 
Col. Coxcomb! I can ſcarce believe my Senſes — 
y Eyes, my Ears deceive me — ſhe cannot be thus 
c 


len ro proſtitute her ſelf ro ſuch a Fop! an 
deot fram'd for Sport. | 


Lady. Colonel, now I am in hopes ET, 

Col. Perdition catch them : falſe perfidious Arabella 
[Walks backwards and forwards, not minding Lady 

Languith. ] 

Lady. Sir, I beſeech you —— [taking hold of him] 

Il me, what it is that makes you thus uncaſy. 

Col. Pox of this impertinent Woman! bur I muſt ſay 

mething to her. | Aſide.] Uncaſy, Madam! Can you 

hold my Agonies; and ask, with feign'd Surprize 

e Reaſon of thoſe Pains, which you your ſelf create 

Lady. Bleſs me! I, Sir? 15 

Col. Lou, Madam. Have you not given me Hopes 

t you would make me happy in your Love? And 

I then, do you think, endure this Torment of Suſ- 

ce without a Groan? 

Lady. No, Sir, you __ no more endure the Tor- 


ment 


ret 
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ment of Suſpenee; for know, the only Obſtacle that g 


could prevent my doing Juſtice to your Merit, is at | 
length removed. Sir George's Death, till this Day, was fil t 


never poſitively known z but now I have recciv'd a 7 
Confirmation of ir, that puts ir paſt all doubt. a 
- Col. The Devil you have then I've deen playing W peil 
the Fool indeed. | F777 no 
Lady. But let me beg you, Colonel, to allow me moi 
ſome ſmall time, if it be but for the ſake of Decency - Am 


Col. Madam 1 
. 'Tis true, Sir, I have given my Word; bu 
what will the'malicious Town ſay, ſhould I marry agai 
the ſame Day, l hear the News of my Husband's Death 
Lard ! pray, deer Sir, you muſt not be fo preſſing. 

Col. Oh! not at all, Madam, not at all; take youll On 
own Time, tis highly reaſonable. A Year, or two if youllſ Rag. 
pleaſe. — W hat can I ſay to her? [ LfdeS| « — 

Lady. Nay, now you're angry; but indeed, and in w__ 
deed, Colonel, you ſhall ſtay till — Fo-morrow. 

Col. So— h, I've brought my felf into a fine ſcrap 
truly. [{fde.] Madam, I, I — I'll rake my Leave a 

ent. I fear at ſuch a time my Viſits are improper 

Lady. Not in the leaſt. Pray ſtay. - 

Col. The ſudden News of your -Husband's Deat 
Madam, without doubt, muſt make Company unple 
fant to you. „ 

Lady. I've believ'd him dead fo long, that now 
count my Days of Mourning paſt. 

Col. I know, Madam, among Perſons of your Ran 
there muſt be Time allow'd for Form, for Viſits of C 
dolance, and the like: when that is over, I ſhall be 

leave to renew my Suit—— How ſhall 1 ſhake ht 
off? f Afi 

Lady. Idle Ceremonies! I will receive no Viſits bi 

of Joy, and Congratulation, for our Eſpouſals. 

| Col. Will your Ladyſhip then give me leave to ſpe: 

my Mind ingenuoufly ? 


Lady. By all means. What is it? ; ll ſend 
Col. That I'm not in ſo much hafte as your Lad M. 


bim Out 


ſhip ſeems to be. 
Lady. Am I awake ? # 
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Col. In ſhort, Madam, ſince no other Anſwer will 
ſatisfy you, I don't deſign to marry at all; my Love 
was all Pretence; Arabella has jilted me; and I'm ſick 
of the whole Sex. [ Exit. 
Lady. Then I've been made a Property! Odious 
Fellow ! I'll have the Villain ſacrific'd. Could he find 
no one bur me to make this Tool of? I, who have had 
more Dependants on my Favour than a firſt Miniſter, 
Am I to be contemn'd, who have been the Pride and 
Envy of my whole Sex, and refuſed thoſe Smiles ro 
half the proſtrate Ton, that I have prodigally thrown 
away upon this worthleſs Wretch ? 

Enter Mimick. 

Oh Mimick / you come in wiſh'd-for time to afliſt my 
Rage, and help me to ſtudy for Revenge; Revenge 
equal, if poſſible, to the vile Affront I have receiv'd. 
Mim. From whom, Madam? who dares affront your 
Ladyſhip? 

Lady. I know not how to name him, a Savage that 
has preſum'd to flight my proffer'd Love. 

Mim. Ah! Ma'am, your La'yſhip disbanded poor 
Mr. Freelove, but he would have been a true, and a 
conſtant Lovier, and I'm ſure, Ma'am, has ſtill a great 
Venerence for your La'yſhip. 

Lady. Do'ſt thou really believe he has a Value for me? 

Mim. Ay, dear Madam, I know it Lud, Ma'am, 
had your La'yſhip but ſeen how he look'd when you 
diſmiſs'd him? he was as pale and ſpeechleſs as a Statute. 
Lady. Yes, yes, he has an extravagant Paſlion for me. 
Mim. Ay, Madam, and if any body has affronted you, 
tell him the Perſon, and I dare ſay, he'll revenge your 
La'yſhip's Quarrel. | | | 

Lady. No, Mimick, it is never the way to preſerve 
the Efteem of one Lover, to let him know one is 
flighred by another. But that this Monſter of a Co- 
lonel may ſee that I'm not deſpis'd by all the World, 
Ill ſend for Mr. Freelove this Minute. | : 

Mim. And if I was your Ladyſhip, I would marry 
bim our of hand, and then laugh at the other. 

| E 2 Lady. 
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Lady. Twill be the beſt Revenge, I believe. Let 
one of the Fellows go and find him out immediately, SO 
and tell him I muſt needs ſee him; and do you follow thus 
me into my Dreſſing- Room. This odious Fellow has for | 
ſo diforder'd me, I ſhan't come to my ſelf again this Age. muff 


AE, 
rv. SCENE I. 
SCENE Continues. 


Matilda alone. 


EVER was ambitious Stateſman more put to it 
N to reconcile contending Parties, in ſupport of his 
favourite Scheme, than I ro keep two Lovers aſunder, 
whoſe Agreement mult be my Deſtruction. My Lady 
and the Colonel are now come to an open Rupture, and 
there will ſoon be a right Underſtanding between him 
and Arabella, if I don't ſpeedily prevent it, by getting 
this Match clap'd up ſome how or other, with her and 
Stanza; for which Reaſon I haye appointed him to 
meet here, 


enterta 
ind A. 
the otl 


Enter Stanza. yu 

O! your Servant, Sir; yo» look as grave as if you ¶ ent to 
were already married, and repented your Bargain; for the Ne 
Shame, does this penſive Air become an expecting Mat. 
Lover? Or are you thinking of your own Epithala-WHour 6 
mium ? ; of his . 
Stan. Ab, my dear Matilda/ take Pity on a pauvreWifre wa 
Infortune. In all the Vales of Arcadia there never was Death 
ſo diſconſolate a Swain. | Stan. 
Mat. Why, what's the Matter, Damon? Where's Afar. 
your Cloris ? | F general 
Stan. Deaf and inexorable! I have follow'd her. , 
urſu'd her cloſe, attack'd her both in Proſe anda aughte 
— | 3 
But fhe, with Heart as hard as any Stone, uarrel 
Slights my Complaints, and laughs at all my Moan. Ives to 


Mat "mes in 
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Mat. Alas, poor Shepherd! But ſince Affairs go 
thus, and the Girl is not to be perſwaded to do what's 
for her own Intereſt, ſhe muſt be trickr into ir. You 
muſt gain her by Stratagem. 

Stan. Which way? For ſince ſhe has made ſuch a 
2 of me, I think it lawful to take any Advantage 
of her. | ; 

Mat. I juſt now parted from Colonel Courtly, who 
has diſcover'd to me that his Addreſſes to my Lady 
were all Pretence, and that he ſtill loves Arabella as 
much as ever; and ſhe, I dare ſay, has as good an Opinion 
of him; therefore you ſhall marry her as the Colonel. 

Stan. How can that be done, Mon Ange ? 

Mat. I'll tell you. My old Lady is, you know, 
your Friend; you muſt make her aſſiſt you in it; but 
in ſuch a Manner, that ſhe mayn't know what you're 
about, for ſhe'll never conſent to a ſtolen Marriage, 
and there's no other way of bringing the Thing to bear. 

Stan. Ab bien! proceed. 

Mat. I would have you make a Propoſal to her of 
entertaining your Miſtreſs, this Ev'ning, with Muſick 
and a Ma/quez you muſt not call it a Maſquerade, bur 
the other 1s an Old-faſhion Name, and will pleaſe her. 

Stan, I underſtand you. But how will my Lady con- 
ſent to ſuch a thing, upon the very Day ſhe has receiv'd 
the News of her Son's Death? 

Mat. There's nothing in itz my Lady not half an 
Hour fince receiy'd a Letter from him, that aſſures her 
of his ſafe Arrival; the Meſſenger that was here be- 
fore was ſent, I ſuppoſe, ro ſee how the News of his 
Death would be receiv'd. 2 
Stan. Surprennant / W hat ſays my young Lady to this? 
Mat. You know I have the good Fortune to be the 
general Confident of the Family. My old Lady has 
hew'd me the Letter; tho”, by Sir George's Deſire, her 
Daughter is to know nothing of it till he's here him- 
If. She, on the other fide, upon the Colonel's 
uarrel with her, has ſent away to Freelove, and re» 
ves to marry him before ſhe ſleeps; but this Letter 
mes in good time to forbid the Banes, 


E 3 


Stan. 


54 The WiDow Bewichd. 

Stan. Faith it is a little Mal-a-propes, for him to 
come ar ſuch a time, to prevent his Wife's Happineſs; 
I dare ſay ſhe will not be well pleas'd to exchange a 
new Husband for an old one. | 

Mat. O! any Husband is better than a Life of In- 
certitude, to be a WiDow BEwiTCH'D. 

Stan. But as to this Maſque ? 

Mat. Why, if my Lady comes into it, you ſhall 
write a Letter to Arabella, as from the Colonel, whoſe 
Hand you may eaſily counterfeit by this, that I nor 
long ſince receiv'd from him. 
Han. But if the Colonel ſhould find it out — 
Mat. Oh! never fear; he'll know nothing of the 
Matter — your Buſineſs — over with A and 
then it will be to no e to quarrel, now. 
In this feign'd — — Colonel ſhall beg 
Pardon for his late Behaviour, and aſſure her that it 
was all the Effect of Love and raging Jealouſy ; but 
that, hearing you deſign this Evening to entertain her 
with a Maſque, he'll come in ſuch a Drefs (ſuppoſe 
that of a Mont, or any other) and by thoſe Means 
ſhall have an Opportunity of convincing her of the 
Conſtancy and Sincerity of his Paſſion; and, if ſhe'll 
conſent to it, of making himſelf happy for ever. 

Stan. Very good. | 

Mat. Now you muſt provide yourſelf with the ſame 
Dreſs that ſhe'll believe the Colonel will have on, and, 
when the Company are all engaged, ſecretly withdraw 
into the Parlour with her, where l'll take care to ſe- 
cure the Parſon that will be here in an Hour or two 
to marry my Lady and Mr. Freelove. You know 
what's to be done next; and as for Arabella, there's no 
doubt of her coming into it. N 

Stan. But 

Mat. What! ſtill making more Objections to your 
own Happineſs? I have not told you half my Contti- 
vance yet. When you have wrote this Letter to 4 
rabella, which may be done in five Minutes, I'll take 
care to engage the Colonel to come in that Dreſs, 
which you muſt tell Arabella, you deſign to be in 2 

5 c 
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ſelf, fo that ſhe will rake one for the other. But 
there muſt be no Time loſt, for if the Colonel and ſhe 
once come to an Ecclairciſemom, the whole Affair is de- 
ſtroy'd. Go, my Aunt's in the next Room, you may 
propoſe the thing to her immediately. | 

Stan. Let me embrace thee, thou dear Matchiavel 
in Love Politicks ; I don't know how to make you a- 
mends, unleſs I dedicate my Poem to you; Bur in the 
mean time,the beſt Equipage inDeard's Shop's your own. 
Let others tread the vulgar Paths of Love, 

In borrow'd Shape my happier Wit Þ'll prove, + 
And win my Miſtreſs like a Second Jove. | 

| Exit Stanza, 
I muſt now prepare 


Mat. Thus far all goes well. 
the Colonel; and, to deceive him the betrer, tell him 
the Truth of Arabella's admitting Stanza's Addreſſes, 
only to raiſe his Jealouſy z but that (he will now con- 
vince him of her Conſtancy, if he'll come hither in 
the Dreſs I'll propoſe to him. By this Means I ſhall 
perhaps find a way to gain an ample Satisfaction from 
the Villain for all the Wrongs he has done me; at leaſt 
prevent his wiſh'd-for Happineſs with Arabella. My 
Aunt, I hope, will not oppoſe it. No, no, ſhe loves 
Mirth too well, and I'll warrant will frisk her Tail 
like an old Judge round about our Coal-Fire. Here ſhe 
comes; and I ſee by her Looks, ſhe has given Conſent. 


Enter Old Lady. 


O. Lady. So, my ſweet Neice, has my Couſin Stan- 
za told you of the Deſign of his innocent Frolick to- 
night? Old as I am, I intend to bear a Part in it, fince 
] have receiv'd this News of my Son's happy Arrival, 
and am going to rummage my Ward-robe for a Dreſs 
proper for the Occaſion, | | 

Mas. Your Ladyſhip's good Humour will make you 
always young. | 

O. Lady. The Chearfulneſs of my Temper, Neice, 
is owing to a well-ſpent Life; I liv'd virtuouſly when 
oung, and am neither troubled in Body or Mind now 
grow old, , 8 3-4 : 

E 4 Mat. 
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Mat. O, the muſty Morals of the laſt Age! [ Aſde. 
O. Lady. There's nothing like Innocence, Neice, it 

always makes one chearful, rake that from me; and you 

will be old one Day as well as I; Age will overtake you: 

For tho" we ſleep, or wake, ronne, or ride, 

Aye fleeth Time, it will no Man abide; | 
as my Friend Chaucer ſays in the Clerk of Oxenford's 
Tale which is the merricſt Tale. — But as I 
was ſaying. What was I laying? 

Mat. Now has ſhe quite forgot what ſhe began to 
talk about. ¶ fide. ] Your Ladyſhip was ſpeaking of 
the Maſque Mr. Stanza deſigns to entertain us with 
to-nighr. | 

O. Lady. Oh! ay, the Maſque, the Maſque/ How 
ſhall I be dreſt? Let me ſee I have got a Sky 
blue Sattin, embroidered all over with Silver Stars. — 
I'll be dreſt in that, like Lana, with the Firmament in 
my Tail. Ay, ay, I'll be Luna; and my Couſin Stan- 
ga, becauſe he's a Wit, may be Phebus; and then if 
we had but a World, we might make an Eclipſe: you've 
ſeen the Dance in the Rebear/al. 

Mat. Your Ladyſhip has an admirable Invention! 

O. Lady. Oh! I am old Dog at theſe Things. But 
where's Bell? I muſt talk with Bell about it, Couſin; 
you'll excuſe me. [ Exit O. Lady. 

Mat. Yes, moſt willingly; and am glad to be ſo 
well rid of you, that I may go find this Colonel our. 
Bur firſt of all, I'll ſee what Stanza has done. 


[ Exit Matilda. 
: Enter Colonel alone. 

Spite of all my beſt Reſolves, I muſt be ſtill a Wo- 
man's Fool ; tho' Prudence, Juſtice, Pride oppoſe, yer 
Love, that Tyrant Boy, ſubdues them all, and this way 
leads my Steps, to view another's Triumphs, and my 
own Diſgrace. Twere vain to argue with her; for ſhe 
who could reſign her ſelf to ſuch a Creature, muſt be 
deaf to Reaſon. How have I been deceiv'd! O, that 
I were Maſter of my Heart enough to meet her with 
Contempt! But tis impoſſible; her Approach diſarms 
me quite, and I'm as much her Slave as ever. | 


N Enter 
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. Enter Arabella. [They look at one another a conſiderable 
a time, and then the Colonel /peaks.] 5 
1 


Col. What, Madam! do you then diſdain to ſpeak ? 
Or does your conſcious Guilt impoſe this Silence on 


ou ? | 
s F Ara. 1 underſtand you not. I was prepared to meet 
I a ſuppliant Penitent, but find inſtead ôf that an inſo- 


lent Accuſer. 
0 Col. No, Madam, I come to ſhew you that no ill 
f WM Uſage can make me have fo little Value for you, but 
h that I will attempt to reſcue you from the Danger you 


are in, You mult not, ſhall nor, fall a Victim to a 


f 
0 Fop. | . f 
y Ara. I find, Sir, you have a mind to exerciſe a lit- | 
— tle of your Profeſſion, and, Soldier-like, would brave ö 
in me into a Compliance. D'you think I'm to be taken | 

i 


1 like a Town, by Storm? or if I have admitted the Ad- 
if W dreſſes of a Fop, as you are pleas'd to call him, what 
1c Right have you to queſtion my Behaviour? Has then 
your own Conduct been fo faultleſs, that you may 
claim a Privilege, from thence, of taxing mine? 
ut Col. Is it poſſible that the bare mentioning ſo con- 
215 temptible a Wretch, can warm you thus to a Reſent- 
ment in his Favour? Tis then too plain you doat up- 
on him. | 
Ara. If your pretended Submiſſion, Sir, was only 
to gain this farther Opportunity of inſulting me, I'm | 
very ſorry that I gave my ſelf the trouble of reading 
your Letter —— which I return you thus — 
[ Flings a Letter upon the Ground. 
And know, that I am capable of reſenting ſuch ill 


ay Treatment, tho' you charge me with a Meanneſs that 
ny MW my Soul's a Stranger to; but I deſpiſe the Accuſer 
he and the Accuſation both alike. [ Going. 
be Col. Nay, you muſt not go. 

hat Ara. Ves, through Floods of liquid Fire, to avoid 
ith Wl fo baſe a Wretch—— Nay, touch me not; I would 


as ſoon come near th'envenom'd Aſp, or falſe diſſem- 
bling Crocodile. * 
. ol. 
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Col. Oh! Arabella, I have not always been thus 
hateful to you. a [ Taking ber by the Hand. 

Ara. Unhand me, let me go. 

Col. I beg you, on my Knees I beg you, ſtay and 
help to clear the Myſtery of this Letter. What does 


it mean? | 
Ara. You would diſown it then? 
Col. | reads. } 


this? ſome Trick, a nterfeit, you are abuſed. By 

Heaven I never ſaw this Letter. till this Moment. 
Ara. How! Is this, Colonel, really ſo? or do you 
only ſay it, in return for my diſowning the Letter I 
ſent to you this Morning? | | 
Col. To me! was that Letter then defign'd for me? 
Ara. You know it way, of you had not us'd it as 
did z tho' Matilda afterwards perſuaded me to ſay 
was for Stanza. #2 IE ny 
Col. By Heaven, when firſt ſhe ſhew'd it me, ſhe 
ſaid it was defign'd for him. 
worſt Suſpici- 


Ara. Then ſhe is more falſe than my 
ons could have form'd her. 
Col. Ha! I now perceive her Falſhood; we both 
have been abuſed. How can I hope you will forgive 
the Injuſtice I have done you? 
Ara. The Fault was bers. | 
Col. O matchleſs Goodneſs! what Sałis faction doeſt 
thou make for all the Tortures this Matilda's bafe De- 
ſigns have given me? I find by this Letter, ſhe's ſtill 
continuing her Projects to diſtract us, and I much ſu- 
ſpe& the Tool ſhe makes uſe of in this Affair is the 
xcomb Stanza; it muſt be ſo, he has counterfeited 
my Hand; and fince we are thus apprized of it, let us 
favour their Scheme a little farther, and by that means 
be able not only to ſee into the whole Myſtery, but 
turn their own Artifices upon them. 
Ara. Agreed. I ſuppoſe 1 ſhall hear farther from 
Stanza, whoſe Addreſſes, I hope you are now ſatiſ- 


fied, I ſeem'd to countenance only to give you a - 
| dle 
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tle Pain; and no doubt of it Matilda will be with you. 
Bur, that we may the better diſcover the Depths of 
their Deſign, it will not be proper for us to be ſeen 
together at this time. Let us each get what Intelli - 
gence we can, and compare Notes early enough to 
Counter- plot them and, if 1 am not miſtaken, 
Matilda comes this way —— I'll not give you time to 
take leave of me. | | [ Exit Arabella. 

Col. How ſhall I be able to diſſemble well enough 


with this vile Woman, to diſguife the Knowledge I 
have of her Treachery ? 


Enter Matilda. 


Mat. Well, Colonel, I hope the happy News I am 
the Bearer of, will leave you no Jealouſy of my beſt 
Endeavyours to ſerve you. Arabella is recover'd to 
your Wiſhesz ſhe has own'd to me that the Encou- 
ragement ſhe gave Stanza was only to try, by putting 
you to ſome Pain, how fecure ſhe was of you. 

Col. Kind Matilda! how am I oblig'd to thy ge- 
nerous Goodneſs for theſe bleſt Tydings ! Was then 
Arabella's Neglect of my Paſſion only a Diſtruſt of my 
Conſtancy ? 

Mat. Nothing more. But not to ſtand the Cere- 
mony of a Reconciliation, and deceive the old Wo- 
man, who is altogerher in Stanza's Intereſt, ſhe will 
this Evening give you the moſt convincing Proof how 
abſolutely ſhe is yours. 4 
Col. And is it poſſible! Tell me, my fair Friend, the 
Means by which I am to be made acquainted with fa 
unexpected a Turn of good Fortune. 

Mat. Your Rival has provided you with them, hav 
ing Leave from the old Lady to entertain his Miſtreſs 
with a Maſque, which he has contriv'd as the readieſt 
way to finiſh his Amour, withour paſſing through all 
the Formalities my Lady's old-faſhion Breeding would 
impoſe upon them; knowing the old Woman will 
more eaſily excuſe any thing done in a Frolick ſhe 
her ſelf has a ſhare in. * 

Col. And what Advantage can I propoſe from 7 e 
at. 
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Mat. Arabella for your ſake has flatter'd Stanza in- 
to a Belief that ſhe favours his Meaſures, and they 
bave agreed upon their Dreſſes. And now, Colonel, 
while he in the Diſguiſe of a Monk is engaged with 
me his ſuppoſed Arabella (which is the Plot ſhe and 
I have laid) you'll have an Opportunity to make ſure 
of the real one. Come half an Hour hence in the 
habit of a Shepherd, and you'll find a Shepherdeſs 
ready to throw her ſelf into your Arms; and the 
Parſon won't be far off to ſecure her there. I've over- 
ſtaid my time already, mind your Cue, and the Day's 
your own. [ Exit Matilda. 

Col. Here's a Genius now in this intrieguing Wo- 
man fit to animate a whole Conclave of Jeſuits. - Yes, 
I have my Cue, and I hope to the Confuſion of all thy 
Policy, | [Exit Colonel. 


Enter Freelove and Lady Languiſh. 


Free. Have I then the Happineſs of ſeeing you once 
more, Madam, and by your own Commands too ? 

| Lady. You have too good Senſe, I hope, Mr. Free- 
Jeve, to make an ungenerous Conſtruction of this Free- 
dom I allow you; and will believe it was rather from 
my Pity to the Tortures of a deſponding Lover, than 
any Inclination to a ſecond Marriage. 

Free, Did you but know, Madam, the Tranſports 
that this Condeſcenſion 

Lady. Pardon me, Sir; I know too well the Tor- 
ments you have {uffer'd upon my Account, and, can 
aſſure you, was in no leſs Pain my ſelf till I could have 
this Opportunity of making you full amends for them. 
Free. And do I live to hear theſe charming Accents ! 
my Bliſs pronounced, and all my famiſh'd Hopes re- 
viv'd, and reconciPd to Love and you? 

Lady. O the dear charming Man! why have I done 
Injuſtice to his Flame ſo long? [ 4fde.] And can you, 
Mr. Freelove, if I ſhould be eaſy enough to bleſs your 
Wiſhes, forget the Hours of Anguiſh I have coſt you? 
and not be apt, when I have put it in your Power, to 
play the Tyrant in your turn? 


Free. 
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- Free. Can the Slave, that has been generouſly re- 
ſtor'd to Liberty and Joy, inſult his Benefactor? can I 
forget to Love, or you to Charm? 

Lady. Delightful Wretch! O I am loſt! this Soft- 
neſs has o'crcome me. Now, Freelove, boaſt thy Tri- 
umphs; fince the Heart that has been cold to every 
other Suit, and quite impregnable to Love, at laſt con- 
feſſes its own Weakneſs and thy Succeſs. | 

Free. Then let us not retard the bliſsful Hour; but 
let the Prieſt, this Inſtant, confirm to me the Happi- 
neſs that you have given me ſo kind a Promiſe of. 

Lady. Tho' I cannot doubt of your Impatience to 
ſecure whar you are pleas'd to call your Happineſs; yer 
allow me to give you this little Penance more, by de- 
ferring it till the Maſque, that's now going on, is o- 
ver, and I may have the Pride of ſhewing the Regard I 
have for you before the whole Company, and give per- 
haps a little Mortification to ſome whoſe Procendenh 
to me have been leſs ſucceſsful than your own. 

Free. You bleſs, and you command me. | Exeunt. 


SCENE. Changes. Muſick. Several Perſons 
Maſqued. After a Dance, Matilda comes for- 
ward, in the Dreſs of a Shepherdeſs, taking 
F ber Maſque. ] 


Mat. At laſt, thanks to my happy Stars, and my 
own happier Invention, I have gain'd my Point, and 
made full Reparation to my injur d Honour. I feign'd 
ſo well the Fear I ſeem'd to be under of my old Lady's 
watching us, that he readily conſented to withdraw to 
the dark Parlour, (which I made the Scene of Action,) 
and to that quick Diſpatch with which the Knot was 
tied, and Which I leave him to repent of as he may. 

Stan. | Taking off his Mast in the Habit of a Monk.] 
Which ſhall I applaud moſt for my Succeſs, Matilda's 
Contrivance of the Plot, or my own Ingenuity in the 
Execution of it? Arabella's now my own. 

The happy Maſter of ſo rich a Prize, 
I grudge not Jove his Sunſhine and bis Skies. - 
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62> The Widow Beucha. 
o. Lady. {Unmasking.] · Good lack! good lack? I 


have not done fo much this many a-day. , where 
are ye all? where's my Couſin Stanxa? where's Bell? 


Enter Colonel and Arabella, in hog own Dreſſes. 


Mat. Ha! Confuſion ! 
Ara. Here, Madam, to beg your Ladyſhip' $ For- 
giveneſs for this firſt Deceit ſhe has ever put upon you, 
in giving my ſelf away to this Gentleman. 
tan. Le Diable? 

O. Lady. Thou art not married, Child? 

Ara. Yes, Madam, to one who I am aſſured will 
| have Honour enough in his Treatment of me to give 
neither your Ladyſhip nor me, any Reaſon to repent it. 

Mat. Hell! O! for a Dagger to reach the Traitor's 
and then my own. | Half afide. 

Cock. | in the Habit of 4 Shepherd, unnmasks.) No, my 
Dear, ſince we're marry'd, I hope you'll ſtay to enjoy 

one Ho firſt. 
Ma. O eternal Shame! 

Stan. Then who, in the Name of Melpomene, am I 
zack'd ro? 

Mim. [Unmacks. ] I don't know what you mean by 
Pelmamene, Sir, bar I hope you are married to one, 
whoſe Accompliſhments may ſuppart rhe conditional 
Obligations that the nupſhural State will lay upon one 
who has made her ſelf the Copartner of your Embraces. 

Stan. Damn ber: what, my Lady Lamuiſb's fuſtian 
Chamber-maid ! | 
Mat. | To Col.] I'thank you, Sir. 

Cal. Madam, tho' I could have wiſh'd you a better 
Match than my Footman; I hope, fince it is your own 
Choice, you'll give me leave to with you Joy upon it. 

Mat. Villainous Infuleer! wanted there this laſt 
piece of Barbarity to add to my Diſgrace? Oh ! I coulc 
eurſe this weak, this fooliſh Brain, that has ſo long 
* been wretchedly employ'd to plot my own Undoing. , 

O. Lady. I know not what to make of all this. 
Daughter married! my Neice married! and my Couſi 
Stau married. You, Bell, ſcem to have got 3 

| | tleman 


* 
* 


The WroDow Bewiichd, 6; 
tleman, therefore I wiſh you Joy; but for my Neice 
L and. my Coufin Szamza, to bring two ſuch People into 
our Family! | +; 
Stan. By the Sacred Nine, Madam, they have thruſt 
themſelves into the Family, and I'd. give half my E- 
ſtate they were well out of it again. F 


Enter young Lady Languiſh, and Freelove. 


Lady. If the Exorbitance of your Mirth can give 
you Leiſure enough to attend to any thing that is ſe- 
rious; Ladies, and Gentlemen, I defire you will be 
Winefſes of the Surrender I make of my felf to Mr. 
Freelvve — I hope, Colonel, you will do me the Fa- 
your of Co y at my Wedding. 

O. Lady. How, Daughter, you who were ſo incon- 
ſolable in the Morning for the Loſs of one Husband, 
to give your ſelf to another before Evening. Is this 
your Averfion to the whole Sex ? | | 

Lady. Why, truly Madam, I have ponder'd moſt 
deliberately ſince Morning on that Subject, and find, 
that Woman is of her felf fo weak and helpleſs 
a Creature, and fo liable to the Abuſes of an inſolent 
World, without the Support of the other Sex, that 
I have made Choice of this Gentleman to be the Guar- 
dian of my Perſon and Fortune. | 

O. Lady. Why then, Daughter, fince you put me 
under a Neceflity of doing it, I muſt ſhew you this 
Letter, which I defire you will read. | 
Lady. [ Reads] Ha! then all is over Read that, 
Mr. Freelove. | 
etter | Lets the Letter drop on the Ground, and finks into a Chair. 

Free. Sir George return'd ! -— sdeath! has Fortune 
jilred me thus at laft? then adieu to all my ſuture hopes 
of Woman and of Wealth. 1 | 

Col. I hope, Ned, this Diſappointment has raught _ 
you to turn your Purſuits a nobler Way; for depend 
upon ir, the Woman who has no other Merit than 
her Wealth to recommend her, ought to give a Man 
as little Pain in the Loſs of her, as ſhe is capable of 
giving him Pleaſure in the Poſſeſſion of her. 
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